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TO THE CHOICE FEW WHU m^x.. 



"HEART AND VOICE in the SUNDAY-SCHOOL" is before you, and, if cordially invited, will 
sound its own praises. It is believed that the work will be found peculiarly rich in hymns and tunes which 
will stir the soul and kindle the fires of true devotion. 

"HEART AND VOICE" contains not only new songs in great variety of style and sentiment, but also 
many choice selections from tried favorites which have proved most useful in the past. 

The aim has been so to combine the usefid with the cUttactivej as to meet, in the most practical way, the 
preaeiU needa of the Sunday-schools in evei'y department oj thtir work, rather than merely to make an ideal book for 
the critics; although it is hoped that this volume will meet their hearty approval. 

Ample provision will be found for all Special Occasions, such as New Year, Easter, Floral Sunday, 
Thanksgiving, Christmas and other Anniversaries, as well as for Prayer and Teachers' Meetings. 

SUPERINTENDENTS will find the interest very greatly deepened if, on giving out a hymn, they 
will read the text of Scripture given under the title as indicating the root thought, frequently turning to 
the Bible and reading the whole verse or more. 

It is hoped that this volume wil] prove so interesting and helpful in the song-service that, in hearty 
response to the call of the Psalmist, "young men and maidens, old men and children" shall feel a new fer- 
vency of zeal enkindled when they sing with heart and voice in the Sunday-school 






Heart and Voice, 



w. p. s. 



In Holy Exultation. 

Singing wUh grace in your hearts to the Lord.— Col. 3 : 16. 
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1. With heart and voice, in ho - ly ex - ul - ta - tion, Our sac - ri - fice of praise to God we bring; 

2. To thee,- O Christ, we, grateful homage ren - der, With souls upborne on wings of sa-cred song; 

3. O Ho - ly Spir - it, help our weak en - deav-or ; In - spire our souls to wor-ship and re - joice; 







And of - fer thus, in humble ad - o - ra - tion, Our thanks to him who gave us power to sing. 
For thy great love to us, so kind and ten - der. Our no - blest, sweetest strains we would prolong. 
To Fa - ther. Son and Thee, both now and ev - er. Be high-est praise from ev - eiy heart and voice / 
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When in the Gates of Zion. 



Hezekiah Buttebwobtu. 
K»rne»tly. 




Hosanna to the Son of David.— Matt. 21 : 15. 



G. F. R. 
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1. When, in the gates of Zi - on, Je - bus ap-peared on earth, Mu - sic, the tern - pie 

2. Still, in the gates of Zi - on, Je - bus ap-pears on earth, Mu - sic and ad - o- 

3. Wel-come the Sab-bath morn - ing I Wel-come the G09 - pel rays ! Welcome the Sav - iour's 
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fill - ing, Burst from the chil-dren forth. Oh, to have joined that sing -ing, Oh, to have 
ra - tion Burst from the cliil-dren forth. Still may they join ' in sing - ing, Still may they 
pres-ence, Wei - come his feet with praise. Join we the world's sweet voic - es, Sing-ing the 
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swelled the chord : " Bless - ed is 
swell the chord — " Bless - ed is 
an - cient chord — " Bless - ed is 
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he * that com-ethl Bless - ed is Christ, the Lord!" 
he that com - eth ! Bless - ed is Christ, the Lord ! " 
he that com - eth I Bless - ed is Christ, the Lord ! " 
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Up to the Land of Light. 

Out of darkness into his marvellous ligM.—l Pet. 2 : 9. 



J. R.H. 



t 



^ 






-^^-^ 



»— 1- 



=3=3= 



tux 



1. Up to the land of light, Out of ihe mists be 

2. Out from the world's dark ways, Out of its sin and 
8. Comrades, press on ! press on I Look to the bless - ed 
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low; 
strife- 
Lord; 
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Out of the mists be - low; 
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Sing-ing the song of re- 
Out of the false and the 
He who has promised our 
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Smg-ing the song of re- 
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deem-ing love, We joy-ful - 1 y on - ward go. 
wrong, we may Come in - to the heav-enly life, 
help to be, Will surely. ful-fiU his word. 



Do -ing his bless -ed will, Heeding his 
In - to the pure and true, In - to the 
On- ward in all the strength W^herewith he 
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deem - ing love^ We joy -fid - ly on - ward go. 
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ho - ly word; In -to the pleas - ant paths of peace. We fol-low our Sav - iour, LordT 
just and right; In -to the day of the Lord's true way, And out of the drear -y night, 
makes us strong. Till to the heav-en - ly land we come, Re-joic - ing in end - less song. 
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W. F. S. 



Lo! the Children Come with Singing. 

Bead Matt. 21 : 15, 16. 



W. P. 8. 
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1. Lol the children come with singing, On this ho - \y Sab -bath day ;*To the Sav - ioar trib - ute 

2. While, with voices sweetly blending, We our grate - ful in-cense bring, May our hearts, in song as- 
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bringing, In a bright and cheerful lay ; While the bells, with tuneful pealing, Chime aloud the glad re-frail, 
oend-ing. Hail the Christ, the children's King ! As of old the holy temple Rang with their " perfected praise," 
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Hearts and voices send the ech - o back a-gain I Lift the song with joy and glad-ness, Glo - ri- 
So, to - day, our loud ho - san-nas here we raise I Long a - go the bless - ed sto - ry, Ech - oed 
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Lo! the Children Come with Singing, . Concluded. 
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ij his ho - \y name; Ban-ish ey - ery care and sad-ness, While his goodness we proclaim; Shout with 
o - ver Bethlehem's plain, " Glo-ry in the high-est, glo-ry ! Peace on earth, goodwill to men." Still the 
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ear-nest ex - nl - ta-tion I Young and old, with one accord, In u-ni - ted hal-le-lu-jahs praise the Ix)rd I 
an -gels hending near us, With the ransomed host ahove. Join the never-end-ing s ong o f Je - sus' love J 
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1. Glory be to the Father, and to 

2. As it was in the beginning, is now, and ev 
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A - men. 
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Come Sing the Gospel. 



p. p. B. 



For the grace of Qod thai bringeth salvation haih^appeared to aU men. —Titus. 2 : 11. 



P. P. Blibb. 
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1. Come sing the 

2. Ye moum-ing 

3. With rapture 
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gos - pePs joy - ful sound, Sal - va - tion full and free ; 
souls, a -loud re-joice; Ye blind, your Sav-iourseel 
swell the song a - gain, Of Je - bus' dy - ing love ; 



Proclaim to all 
Ye pris-^ners, sing 
Tis peace on earth, 
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the world a 
with thank -ful 
good will to 



^ 



round The year of ju - bi-lee! 
voice. The Lord hath made you free ! 
men. And praise to God a - bove. 



Sal-va - tion, Sal-va - tion, The 
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grace of God doth bring; Sal-va - tion, Sal -va - tion, Thro* Christ our Lord and King. 
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ITALIAN HYMK. 




1 Come, thou almighty King, 
Uelp us thy name to sing, 

Help us to praise I - 
Father all glorious, 
O'er all victorious, 
Come and reign over us, 

Ancient of days. 

2 Come, thou incarnate Word, 
Gird on thy mighty sword; 

Our prayer attend : 
Come, and thy people bless ; 
Come, give thy word success; 
Spirit of holiness, 

On us descend. 

8 Come, holy Comforter, 
Thy sacred witness bear, 

In tills glad hour; 
Thou, who almighty art. 
Now rule in every heart. 
And ne'er from us depart, 

Spirit of power. 

4 To thee, great One in Three, 
Tlie liighest praises be, 

Hence evermore ; 
Thy sovereign majesty 
May we in glory see. 
And to eternity 
Love and adore. 

Hev, Chou. W&Hey, 



DOXOLOGY. 

To God, the Father, Son, 
And Spirit, Three in One, 

All praise be given ; 
Crown him in every song; 
To him your hearts belong; 
Let all his praise prolon^r 

On eartJj, Jn Jteaven. 

.^ev, ^ jr. ^cajl^lfj^^ 



SWEET HOUR. 




1 Obeying thy divine behest. 

we meet, O Christ,to speak of thee; 
Thou art amongst us as a guest. 

We feel it, though we can not see ; 
We seem to breathe, in giad surprise, 
. An atmosphere of love and bliss. 
And read within each other's eyes, 

To whom it is we owe all this. 

2 How quickly every strife will end, 

How soon all idle griefs depart. 
When friend takes counsel thus 
with friend, [meets heart ! 

When soul meets soul, and heart 
We have so many things to say. 

So many failings to confess, 
Time tiles, alas I so Roon away, 

We can not half we would express. 

3 O let us then, dear Lord, be blest 

With thy sweet presence every day; 
Be with us as our daily guest, 

And our companion on the way. 
Fan our devotion's feeble flame. 

Let us press on to things before ; 
Bring us together In thy name. 

Until we meet to part no more. 
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1 Welcome, sweet day of rest 
That saw the Lord arise : 
Welcome to this reviving breast 
And these rejoicing eyes. 
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LABAN. 
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1 Awake, and sing the song 

Of Moses and the Lamb ; 
Wake,every heart and every tongue, 
To prai&e the Saviour's name. 

2 Sing of his dyln^ love ; 

Sing of his rising power! 
Sing, now he intercedes above, 
For those whose sins he bore. 

3 Sing, till we feel our hearts 

Ascending with our tongues ; 

Sing, till the love of sin departs. 

And grace inspires our songs. 

4 Sing on your heavenly way — 

Ye ransom 'd sinners, sing I 
Sing on, rejoicing every dny, 
In Christ, the exaltea King. 

Rev. Martin, Madan, 
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The King himself comes near 
And feasts hla saints Xo-(\ay\ 






CORONATION. 
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1 AH hall the power of Jesus' name I 

Let angels prostrate fall ; 
Bring for^h the royal diadem 
And crown him Lord of all ! 

2 Sinners, whose love can ne'er forget 

The wormwood and the gill. 
Go spread your trc phies at his feet. 
And crown him Lord of all ! ^ 

3 Let every kindred, every tribe, 

On this terrestrial bail. 
To him all ms^e.^ty asciibe. 
And crown him Lord of all I 
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Isaac WolU. 
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Rev. L. Young, D. D. 



Welcome the Quiet Sabbath Dawn. 

Call Vie Sabbath a ddight, the holy of the JjonL—lsa.. 58 : 13. 



Rev. J. S. Boyd. 




1. Welcome the qui -et Sabbath dawn, Lighting the mountain and the lawn, Tell -ing how Je - bus 

2. Welcome the school where children meet, Sitting around their teachers* feet, Hear-ing the sto - ry 

3. Welcome God's grace within my heart, Never from Je-sus may I part, Nev -er for -get his 
CliO, Welcome sweet day, oft waft - ed hy^ Freighted with Uesaingi from on, high; Em-blem of end - less 
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burst the grave, Rising in pow'r to save, 
ev - er new, " Jesus has died for you." 
love to me, Com-ing so rich, so iree. 
rest in heaven^ Through the Redeemer givea. 
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Welcome the ringing Sabbath bell. Sounding a-long thro* 
Welcome the courts of Zi-on, where Christians convene for 
Welcome the crown laid up in store, Af-ter my con-flict 







JD. C. CHORUS. 
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grove and dell, Sum-mon - ing to the house of pray'r; Come, for the Lord is there, 
praise and pray 'r; Welcome the gos - pel from a - bove, Giv - en to us in love. 
s*^JJ be o'er; Wel-come a home with Christ a - bove. Bright with e - ter - nal love. 
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Bishop Wobdsworth. 



Day of Rest and Gladness. 

II shnJl be a Sabbath of rest unto you. — Lev. 16 : 3L 
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W. F. fl. 
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day 

2. To-day 

3. New graces 
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of rest and glad - ness, O day of joy and light, balm of care and 

on wea - ry ua - tions, The heavenly man-na falls; To ho - ly con - vo- 

ev - er gain - ing From this our dav of rest, We reach the rest re- 
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sad - ness, Most beau - ti - ful, most bright; 
ca - tions The sil - ver trum - pet calls, 
main - ing To spir - its of the blest. 
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To Ho - ly Ghost 
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ing be - fore the tlirone, Sing ho - ly, ho - ly, ho - ly, To the great Three in One. 
pure and ra - diant beams, And liv - ing wa - ter flow - ing With soul-re - fresh -ing streams. 
Fa - ther and to Son : The church her voice up-rais - es. To thee, blest Three in One ! 
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Precious Bible ! 



Joseph Irons. 



Oh, Jiowlove I thy law.'—'Ps. 119: 97. 



H. P. Danks. 
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1. Precious Bi - ble ! what a store For the sons of men t' explore ; Precious Christ I it speaki of thee, 

2. Precious Bi- ble, what a field! Precious fruits its furrowsyield; Wide extent and fertile ground, 
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Give us eyes thy-self to see. Pre - cious Bi - ble ! what a friend All my foot-steps 
Ver-daiit pas-tnres here are found. Pre - cious Bi - ble, what a mine ! Full of prom - is- 



I 



S 



H" 



t 



■^i- 



^ 



f 



f' 



A 




i 



i 



J-J-i-V 



t 



-#- 



I 

tc 
es 



I I 



at - tend ; AH my wants it can sup - ply, For it brings the Sav - iour nigh, 
di - vine; I would all thy wealth ex-plore, * And thy Au - thor, God,, a - dore. 
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Rev. J. B. Atchinson. 
Ctaeerfally. 
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Lord of Life, on this Thy Day. 

Xord, evermore give us this bread.— John 6 : 34. 
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Ic Lord of life, on this thy day We have met to praise and pray ; Gath - er us, O 

2. May our praid - es to thee given, Min - gle with the songs of heaven ; May our prayers, like 

3. Close, O Christ, to thee we draw; Clear to us now make thy law; O - pen thou our 
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God our King, 'Neath the shad - ow of thy wing. 

in - cense, be Pleas-ing as they rise to thee. Bright-est 

eyes to see How each les - son points to thee. , 
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Type of end-less day in heaven. On this day, with heavenly bread, May we, Lord, by thee be fed. 
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R.F. G. 



Oh, Bless us, Heavenly Father. 

I will pour , » . my blessing upon thine offspring. — Isa. 44 : 3. 



G. P. R. 
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1. Oh, bless us, heavenly Fa - ther, While here a - gain we meet. To learn thy will to- 

2. Tho' young in years and wis - dom, Yet deign to hear our prayer. And keep us in thy 
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ward us. And bow be - fore thy feet. Oh, hear us, oh, hear us. And grant thy love di - vine, 
mer - cy 'As ob - jects of thy care. 
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With ev-*ry need - ed bless -ing, That we may all be thine. 
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CopjTight, 1881, by J. Cbutch & Cio. 



3 In all our days of sorrow, 
Be thou forever near, 
And send a shining morrow, 
Each troubled heart to cheer. 



As the Dew from Heaven. 
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Thomas Kelly. 



His favor is as dew upon the grass.— Ftov. 19 : 12, 



W. F. S. 




1. As the dew from heaven distilling, Gent-ly on the^round descends, Richly iin-to all ful-fill-ing 

2. Lord, be-hold this con-gre - ga-tion ; All thy promis - es f ul - fill ; From thy holy habi - ta-tion 
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Wliat thy prov-i - dence in - tendsj So may truth, di - vine and gra-cious. To our wait-ing 
Let the dew of life dis - til. I^et our cry come up be - fore thee, Sweet-est in - fluence 
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spir - its pl-ove ; Bless and make it ef - fi - ca - cioas In the chil - dren of thy love, 
shed a - round ; So thy peo - pie shall a - dore thee, And con - fess the joy - ful sound. 
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Wonderful Words of Life. 

Holding forth the toord of life.— Vhil. 2 : 16. 



P. P. Bliss. 




1. Sing them o-ver a - gain to me, Wonder -ful words of Life. Let me more of their beauty see, 

2. Christ, the blessed One, gives to all Wonder -ful words of Life. Sin -ner, list to the lov-ing call, 

3. Sweetly ech- o the gos-pel call, Wonder -ful words of Life. Of-fer pardon and peace to all, 
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Wonderful words of Life. Words of life and beau-ty, Teach me faith and duty. Beautiful words, 
Wonderful words of Life. All so free-ly giv - en, Wooing us to beav-en. 
W^onderfiil words of Life. Je - sua, on - ly Sav-iour, Sanc-ti - fy for-ev - er. 
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Wonderful words, Wonderful words 



Beautiful words, Wonderfnl words. Wonderful words of Life ! 
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Hezekiah Butterwokth. 
Allegretto. 



OK Radiant Morn.. 

I%e people thaf sat fn darkness saw great Z^TU.— Matt. 4 : 16. 
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1. Oh, ra-diant morn that breaks the night, And fills the East with sing - ingi Oh, bells of joy 

2. They ring from pine lands to the palms, And half the world re - joic - es, And with the a- 

3. Oh, hap - py bells, ring on, ring on 1 Wide grows the Gospel's splen - dor ; Not a - ges past. 





that greet the light, The Saviour's tri - umph ring - ing. 

ges grow their psalms. And multi - ply their voic - es. Hear them ring, joy-ful bells! Hear them ring I 

but those to come. Shall Christ his tri - bute ren - der. 
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hear them ringl Let our voic - es swell the oho - rus, And the Sav-iour's tri>umph sing. 







Prom a "Service of Song with oonnected reaAiii^i*;* v>3^\A\%\i"^^Vj "i » ^vx^^nv *. ^^^ 
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HURSLEY. 
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WHAT A FRIEND. 



1 Sun of my soul, thou Saviour dear. 
It is not night if thou art near ; 
Oh, may no earth-born cloud arise 
To hide thee from thy servant's eyes. 

2 When the soft dews of kindly sleep 
My weariCil eyelids gently sleep, 
Be my last thought, how sweet to 

rest 
Forever on ray Saviour's breast. 

S Abide with me from morn till eve, 
For without thee I can not live : 
Abide with rae when night is nigh. 
For without thee I dare not die. 

4 If some poor wand'ring child of thine 
Have spurned lo-day the voice di- 
vine- 
Now, Lord, the gracious work begin; 
Let him no more lie down in sin. 

John Keble^ 1827. 
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1 Blest be the tie that binds 
Our hearts in Christian love ; 

The fellowship of kindred minds 
Is like to that above. 

2 Before our Father's throne, 
We pour our ardent prayers ! 

Our feara, our hopes, our aims are 
one,— 
Our comforts and our bares. 

-^w^ *f?j/ir» our mutual woes : 



1 Blessed Saviour, watch us, guard us. 

As we leave our "Sabbath home;'* 
Guide and keep us from all danger, 

Till again to thee we come. 
Though we very often wander 

Sorely tempted, prone to sin, 
Yet we pray that thou wouldst hear 
us, 

Cleanse and make us pure within. 

2 Make each spirit meek and lowlv, 

Make us leave the ways of strife ; 
Lead us in the path of duty. 

Lead us to the " better life." 
Thus we'd serve thee,blessed Saviour, 

Till we've crossed life's stormy sea. 
And with each loved friend ana 
teacher. 

All are gathered home to thee. 



PLEYEL'S HYMN. 
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1 One with Christ ! O blessed thought ! 
We are by his Spirit taught ; 

On his fulness now we live, 
Grace for grace we thence receive. 

2 One with Christ ! ye saints rejoice. 
As the objects of his choice ; 

He will every want supply. 
While he lives we can not ale. 

S One with Christ I forever one. 
Debts are paid and work is done ; 
Grace and glory both are given. 
We are on our way to heavetv. 

Joseph Irons. 



SHINING SHORE. 
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1 My days are gliding swiftly by. 
And I, a pilgrim stranger. 

Would not detain them as they fly, 
Those hours of toil and danger. 

For oh ! we stand on Jordan's strand, 
Our friends are passiuK over. 

And just beforethe shining shore, 
We may almost discover. 

2 We'll gird our loins, my brethren 

dear, 
Our distant homes discerning; 
Our absent Lord has left us word. 
Let every lamp be burning. 
For oh ! we stand, etc. 

3 Should coming days be cold and 

dark. 
We need not cea^e our singing* 
That perfect rest nought can molest, 
Where golden harps are ringing. 
For oh ! we stand, etc. 

Rev. David Nelsoti. 
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1 Lord, dismiss us with thy blessing. 
Fill our hearts with joy and peace; 

Let us each, thy love possessing, 
Triumph in redeeming grace ; 

On refresh us, 
Traveling through this wlldernesB. 

2 Thanks we give, and adoration, 
For thy gospel's joyful sound ; 

May the fruits of thy salvation 
In our heurts and lives abound ; 
May thy presence 
V With us evermore be found. 
\ Rasm. WaJUter Shirlep. 
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Rev. S. Medley. 
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I Know that my Redeemer Lives. 

J know that my Redeemer Uveth.^Job 19 : 25. 
Cliorna. 



19 



H. P. Danks. 



K Cliorna. Pao. 
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1. I know that my Be-deem-er lives, Oh, glo - ry hal - le - lu * jah I What comfort this sweet 

2. He lives to bless me with his love, Oh, glo-ry hal - le - lu - jah ! He H^es to plead for 

3. He lives to si-lence all my fears. Oh, glo -ry hal - le - lu - jah! He lives to wipe 
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sen - tence gives, Oh, glo - ry hal - le - lu - jah I He lives, he lives who once was dead, 

me a - bove. Oh, glo - ry hal - le - lu - lah I He lives my hun - gry soul to feed, 

way my tears. Oh, glo - ry hal - le - lu - jah I He lives to calm my trou-bled heart. 
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C! horns. 
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Oh, glo - ry hal - le - lu - iah I He lives, my ev - er liv-ing Head, Oh, glo - ry hal - le - lu 
Oh, glo - ry hal - le - lu - jah I He lives to help in time of need, Oh, glo - ry hal - le - lu 
Oh, glo - ry hal - le - lu - jah I He lives all blessings to im-part, Oh, glo - ry hal - le - lu 



jah I 
j'ahl 
jah! 
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J. B. Atchinson. 

]IIoderHt«». 



Christ, the King of Zion. 

King of kings and Lord of lords.— 1 Tim. 6: 16. 
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R. Geo. Halls. 
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1. Hid name hath God ex-al - ted A - bove the names of earth, No oth - er name in heav - en 

2. "Christ is the^ing of Zi - on, Of kings the one great King, And ev - ery tribe and na - tion 

be done On earth, as 'tis in -heav - en. 
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3. O Christ, speed on thy kingdom, And let thy will 
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Compares with its great worth; And at the name of Je - sus. Low ev - ery knee sliall bend, And 

To him shall tribute bring ; The heathen he shall conquer. The earth from sea to sea Shall 

Where thou art King a-1 one; May ti-dings of sal - va - tion, Soon spread the earth a-romid, And 
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ev -.ery tongue con-fess him. Whose reign shall never end I 

be his own pos -ses - sion — Yes, Christ shall Vic-tor be. O Christ, thou King of Zi-on, We 

o - ver land and o - cean. Thy praise a - lone re - sound. 
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Christ, the King of Zion. Concluded. 
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bow be - fore thy throne ; We praise thy name for-ev - er, We wor - ship thee a - lone. 

thy throne, ^« ^ ♦ ♦ .JJH^ •#• I ^ 
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Working, Christ, with Thee. 

^« workers together with him.— 2 Cor. 6 : 1. 
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with thee, Working with thee, Un-wor - thy, sin-ful, weak, 
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W. F. S. 
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1. Work-iiig, O Christ, with thee. Working with thee, Un-wor - thy, sin-ful, weak, Al - tho' we be ; 

2. Sa - viour we wea-ry not, Working with thee ; As hard as thine our lot Can nev-er be. 

3. So, let us la - bor on, Working with thee, Till earth to thee is won. From sin set free. 
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Our all to thee we give; For thee a - lone we live, And by thy grace achieve, Working with thee. 
Our joy and comfort this, Thy grace suffi - cient is; This changes toil to bliss, Working with thee. 
Till men from shore to shore Re 
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ceive thee, and adore. And join us ev - er-more. Working with thee. 
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Anon. 
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I've Found a Friend. 

A friend thai sticketh closer than a brother. — Prov. 18: 24. 



Geo. C. Stebbins. 
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1. IVe found a Friend; oh, such a Friend I He loved me ere I knew him; He drew me with the 

2. I've found a Friend ; oh, such a Friend I He bled, he died to save .me ; And not a - lone the 

3. I've found a Friend; oh, such a Friend! All power to him is giv - en, To guard me on my 

4. IVe found a Friend ; oh, such a Friend ! So kind, and true, and ten-der. So wise a Conn - sel- 




cords of love! And thus* he bound me to him. And 'round my heart still close-ly twine Those 
gift of life, But his own self he gave me. Naught that I have my own I call, I 
on-ward course. And bring me safe to hcav-en. Th'eter - nal glo - ries gleam a - far, To 
lor and Guide, So might - y a De - fen - der I From him who loves me now so well, What 

P * . < » , ^ y— ^ I .^ « ^ , 1- 







ties which naught can sever, For I am his and he is mine, For-ev - er and for - ev - er. 
hold it for the Giv - er ; My heart, my strength, my life, my all, Are his, and his for.- ev - er. 
nerve my faint en-deav - or: So now to watch, to work, to war, And then to rest for - ev - er. 
power my soul can sev - er? Shall life, or death, or earth, or hell? No; I am his for - ev - er. 
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By permission. 



JL NoBMAN Gunnison. 
Allecrettt*. 



The Shining of His Face. 

I beseech tliee, show me thy glory.^Ex.. 33: 18. 
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1. What are the joys of earth to one Who sees the Mas - ter's face? What is the shin - ing 

2. His love has blessed' us all our days, His care each gift be -stows; He iead-eth us be- 

3. Thy care has crowned our ev-'ry liour, Be with us still, O Lord 1 First tlie fuU bud and 
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of the Bun Be - side the Mas -ter's grace? Be- fore the splen-dor of his worth Onr 
side the ways Where liv - ing wa - ter flows. And if we fol - low in his lead, What- 
then the flower, Shall bios - sou at thy word. Un - to this wait - ing heart of mine Be- 
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earthly lights are dim ; We glad - ly leave the things of earth To fol - low af - ter him. 
ev - er may be - fall, His gifts shall sat - is - fy each need, Suf-fi - cient un - to all. 
veal thy per- feet grace, And let me see, by love di-vine. The shin-ing of thy face. 



t 



tl»: 



1 — ^ 



t 



^=^=r^^±^ 



rrr^x 



[fe^ 



± 



Copyright, ia81» by 3. CUutcYv &C«i. 



I 




In the Cross of Christ We Glory, 



Qod forbid that Isfumld glory save in the Orots qf our Lord Jews Chritt.—QtLL 6 : 14. 
Sib John Bowbino. 



G. M. CoLR. 
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1. In the cross of Christ we glo - ry, Towering o'er the wrecks of time ; All the light of aa-cred 

2. When the woes of life o'er-take us, Hopes deceive, and fears annoy, Nev-er shall the cross for- 

3. Bane and blessing, pain and pleasure, By the cross are sane - ti - fied ; Peace is there that knows no 
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sto - ry Gathers 'round its head sub - lime. 

sake us; Lol it glows with peace and joy. 'Tis the cross of 

mea - sure, Joys that through all time a - bide. 



our sal - va - tion, May we 
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love it more and more. And with heavenly ex - ul - ta- tion. Sing its glo-ries o'er and o'er. 
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G. Thrino. 



Listen While we Sing. 

To the praise of the glory of his gr€ux.—Ej>h. 1 



6. 



H. WiLHELM. 
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1. Sav-iour, bless -ed Sav-iour, List - en while we sing; Hjearts and voic - es 

2. Near-er, ev - er near - er, Christ, we draw to thee ; Deep in ad - o 

3. Great, and ev - er great - er Are thy mer - cies here ; True and ev - er 
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last - ing 
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Prais - es to our King. All we have 
Bend - ing low the knee. Thou for ouV 
Are the glo - ries there, Where no pain 



to of - fer. All we hope to be — 

re - demp - tion Cam'st on earth to die ; 

or sor - row. Toil or care is known; 



^ 



£zz£ 



r~T~rT 



M' r r r 



(9- 



h: 



t: 



BF— f-^ 



4- 



f 



jT 



w 



c — ^ I ^ — ^ — 



5 



f- g 13 J 



3=i 



£ 



■.5»- 



■»" 



9 



Bod - y, soul and spir - it, All we yield to thee. 
Thou, that we might fol - low, Hast gone up on high. 
Where the an - gel le - gions Cir - cle round thy throne. 
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4 Onward, ever onward, 

Journeying o'er the road 
Worn by saints before us, 

Journeying on to God ; 
Leaving all behind ub. 

May we hasten on, 
Backward never looking 

Till the prize is won. 
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P. P. Bliss. 



Tell Me More About Jesus. 

He 8haU testify of in«.— John 15 : 26. 
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James McGranahan. 
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1. 'Tie known on earth and heaven too, 'Tis sweet to me be-cause 'tis true, The old, old sto-rj 

2. When overwhelmed with unbe - lief, When burdened with a blinding grief, Come kindly then to 

3. And when the Glo-rj - land I see, And take the place prepared for me. Thro' endless years my 
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is e'er new ; Tell me more a - bout Je - stis. 
my re - lief ; Tell me more a - bout Je - sus. Tell me more a - bout Je - bus. Tell me more 
song shall be, . Tell me more a - bout Je - sus. 
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a - bout Je - sus ; Him would I know who loved me so ; Tell me more a - bout Je - sus. 



Efc 







Copyright, VSn, by I. Cbxitltt &. ««>. 



■ S T. 



I'll Praise my Redeemer. Concluded. 
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On earth and in heav'n, with the saints and the angels, Sing glad halle-lu - jahs a-gain and a - gain I 
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Looking up to Jesus. 

Look unto me and he ye saved.— Isa. 45 : 22. 



P. P. Bliss. 
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1. Lit-tle hearts and little hands, Given up to Je - bus; On-ly waiting his commands, Looking 

2. Lit-tle lives and pi^cious loves. Given up to Je - bus; Waiting till his Spirit moves, Looking 

3. Ev - er read - y to o - bey, Giv • en up to Je - bus ; Willing • ly to work and pray. Looking 
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1st time. 







up to Je - BUS. 

up to Je-8us. Looking up, Looking up, Looking up to Je - bus, Looking up to Je-sns. 

up to Je-6U8. ^ 
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MoreUke a W 


■7 
ing 


heart. Come neur - er, co 
child. 
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3 Oh, may I have, each dajr, 

Less of the world and ttin, 
And more of Ihee, I prav. 
To rule and reign within. 

4 And BO may all he thine, 

Mj life, mj service tree, 
And maj thj life be mino 
Tl\c<iu^ all eternity. ' 
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Oh, Come and Work for Jesus. 

Being not aforge{fui hearer, but a doer qf the iiKwd.— James 1 : 2& 
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1. Oh) come and work for Je - sus, With cheer-ful hearts and true, And tell the love of 

2. Come, let us work for Je - bus, WeVe ma - ny jew - els rare To gath -er yet for 
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Je - sus, Who bled and died for you. Oh, come and work for Je - bub. In san- shine 
Je - sus, To crown our la - bors there ; Then let us work for Je - sub, Be - fore the 
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or in rain ; The seed jrou sow in weak - nesa, Shall not be sown in vain, 
sun goes down;> We've hearts to win for Je • sus, Ere we can wear a crown. 
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By petmlbuAoii. 



The Morning Light. 



^ ^ I Biirelj' growing brighter, The slar ipf Hclliltht-iii, liow pure ita ^ 
2. Ho ! every one Hint thirbtcth, take the walere ! Bi=hold the prerjnue bread of lifo for all that 
"i. The lime foretold in daily drawing nearer, When Christ will show us plainly ot the Falhcr' 




At last the Teil for ub isrent a-sun-der, The Spir-iC speaketh as it nev-er Hpake b 
Gome un-to him, all ye that toil and labor, And ye who are with heavy loads of ain 0( 
See now the waiting harvest standing thickly, And lo I the Master in the Prince of Be(h-i< 
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The Morning Light. Concluded. 
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We see and hear, we feel a thrill of won-der, To find the Mas - ter knocking at the door. 
Now learn to serve the Lord and love thy neighbor, And he will give your wea-ry spir - its rest. 
Make ready all ! be-hold he com-eth qiiick-ly, To gar- ner for the New «fe - ru - sa - lem ! 
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Hezektah Butterworth. 
U Allegretto. 
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Form Your IVIission Bands, 

(Suitable before the collection.) 
-I 
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1. Form, form your mission bands. Children, children; Send, send to heathen lands The Saviour's name. 

2. Pray, pray for its 8uc-ce.s<4, Children, children, That it the world may bless With Jesus' name. 

3. Shine, 1 it-tie ta-pers bright, Children, children; Ye may a thousand light In Je - sus' name. 
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Sing, sing the Gos-pel, sing Cluldren, children. Till 'round the world shall ring The Sa-viour's name. 
Send, send its jovh a-broad, Children, children, Give, give the gold of God For Je - sus' name; 
Who spread the light divine, Children, children, They as the stars shall shine For ev - er - morCc 
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Whose trutti and klndaess 
Wliose love— a oonatant flame. 
3 Wben mo4t ve need his helping 



Be never takes away our all, 
f Anwf^he gives as sUIII 

Joteph Btoaln. 

WHAT A FRIEND. 



Hnll ! mv ever.blasised Jeaus, 

Ooly Theel wish loslugl 
To my Boul Thy name la precious, 

Tliou my Prophet, Priesi and King. 
Oh, what mercy flowa from heaven ! 

Oh, what joy and happluesn [ 
Love I much T I've roucu torjElven ; 

I'm a miracle of grace. 

2 Once with Adam's race In ruin 
Unconcerned in sin I lay ; 

BwirtdeslmctloD atlU puraulng. 
Till my Havlour passed that way. 

WltnesB, all ye hosts of heaven, 
My Redeemer's tenderness : 

. ¥ ., . II... ■'1 forgiven ; 



n a miracle of gi 



John WinffTOve. 



HE LEADETH ME. 



ery thing to God In prayer! 

O what peace wa ufieii forfeit, 
O what needless pain we bear— 

Everything to God in prayer. 

3 Havewe trlalaand templatlona! 

Is there trouble any wiiare? 

IVffAhould never be discouraged, 

, ^^^i^^nS^ *''-'i'aci Bohiltlita'l, 



lesdeth me! Oh! blKBSed thougl 

Ohl wonJa with heavenly comic 

Whate'eH do, where'er I be, 

~ ' II 'tis Qod'B hand that leadeth ro< 

ometlmea 'mid ecenea of deepest 
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3 Lord I would clasp Thy hand in 



With a.. .... 

lowing m 
Telling us 11 

Golden hi 



When we cross the chilling stream; 
IJghtiiuc up the steps to glory 
With salvation's radiant beam. 

B. H. Nmiin, 



STOCKWELL. 
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ficB. J. H. GttmoreA 



I Now the sowing and tile weeping, 
Working hard and watting long; 
Afterward, IJie golden reaping. 
Harvest hoiue and grateful song. 

3 Now, the pruning, sharp, unsparing; 
Scattered blossom, bleeding shooil 
Afterward, the pleiileons bearing 
Of the Master's pleasant fruit. 



3 Now, the long and toilsome duty- 
Stone by snine to eavve and bring 
Aflerwiird, the ijerfect beamy 
Of the palace of the King I 



Fri5T>ertck Whitfield. 



I Need Thee, Precious Jesus. 

Be that hath the Ban hath life.—l John 5 : 12. 
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H. P. Danks. 




1. I need thee, precious Je - 8U8, For I am yer*y poor; A stranger and a pil-grim, I 

2. I need thee, precious Je - sus, I need a friend like thee, A friend to soothe and pit - 7, A 
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have no earth-ly store ; I need the love of Je - sus To cheer we on my way, 
friend to care for me: J need the heart of Je - sus To feel each anx-ious care, 
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To guide my doubting footsteps, To be my strength and stay. 
To tell my ev - ery tri - al, And all my sor - rows share. 
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3 I need thee, precious Jesus, 
I need thee day by day. 

To fill me with thy fullness, 
To lead me on my way: 

I need the Holy Spirit 
To teach me what I am, 

To show me more of Jesus 
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W. A. S. 



I Follow the Footsteps of Jesus. 

He thcUfoUoweth me skaU not walk in darkness. —John 8 : 12. 



Rev. W. a. SPENcmL 




1. I fol -low the footsteps of Je -sua, my Lord, His Spir- it doth, lead me a - long; 

2. A lep - er he found me, pol - lut - ed by sin. From which he a - lone can set free ; 

3. A cap-tive in woe, to my pris-on of night TheMas-ter has o - pened the door; 

4. Proclaim it, 'tis done, full sal-va - lion is wrought For sin - ners from sor - row and woe ; 
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I walk in the pathway made plain by his word. 
He spake but the sentence, " I will, be thou clean," 
Shout aloud my deliverance ye an - gels of light, 
Sing aloud of his grace who my pardon has bought, 
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And he fills all my soul with this song. 
And he in-stant-ly pu - ri - fied me. 
Praise his name, oh my soul, ev-er - more. 
For His blood washes whiter than snow 1 




Glo - ry to God, my spir - it 
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is free, Glo 
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- ry to God, he pu-ri-fiesme; I'm 
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By permisaioa. 




1, thy name I love— Je - bub, my Lord— 

2. Thou bletweil Son of God— Je - bub, my Lord- 

3. Then un-to thee I flee, Je-sue, my Lord; 

4. Soon thou wilt come again, Je-Bus, my Lord 




All oih-er nnmeB above, Je-Bti3,iny Lord; 
Haet bought me witli thy blood, Jeflua, my I^rd ; 
Thou wilt my ref- uge be, Je-nue,iny Lord; 
I Bhall be hup-py Ihen, Je-niiB, my Lord; 
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oil, thou art all to me, Nolhing 
Oh, how Breat is thy love. All oth - er na 
What need I now to fear? What earthly i 
Wheo thy blest face I see, Then I ahull Hi 
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■' Nothing a - pnrt from thee, Je-nun, my Ijord. 
leB above, Love that \ dai-ly prove, Je - bus, mv I^rd. 
rict or care/ Since ihou art everywhere, JeauB, my Lord, 
e thee be, Uw^U evermore with thee, Je-auK, my I^rd. 




1. Soft, Koft mil - sic ia Blealing, Sweet, sweet lingere the strain; Glad, glad tidings re-veal-ing, Telling 

2. Hope,hotie, fair and en-during, Joy, joy, bright as the day; Love, love, heaven in - Rur-ing, Sweetly 

3. Come, come, all things are waiting. Now, now come nt his call ;• Soon, noon love nif nur plNdii|, Come, while 




of mer-cy a - gain. 

in-viteA you a - way. Soft, sweet lingers the at 

there's merev tor all. 



1, Telling glad ti -dings of mer-cy a - gain. 
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Come, Come and See. 

Philip naith unto him, Come and see.— Joha 1 : 46. 
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Jambs McGranahan. 
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1. Hear the gort-pelin- vi - ta - tion, Come, come and pee: Take a full and free sal - va - tion, 

2. Come and see, 'tis Je - sus call - ing, Come, come and see ; Come and see, the shades are f all-ing, 
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Come, come and see. Send a -broad the proc -la - ma - tion— Sing the song to ev-'ry na-tion. 
Come, come and see. 
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V|/ r ' — g *^ •* W r r r I ^ 3 . ^S — ^ "^ ^eavy laden, weak and weary, 

' ■•" "*^ Come, come and see. 

4 We have found him and the glory, 
II Come, come and aeAv 



I 
Je - sus Christ and his sal-va - tion, Come, come and see. 
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Gome to the Saviour. 



i^ 



Earneatly. 



Suffer Utile children to come unto me.— Luke 18 ; 16. 



G. F. R. 



P=^ 



^-^ 



T- 



T- 



3^^ 



-d- 



fcz :^ - * g t 



T 



.^^a^ 



H-4— 4 

K-* 4- 






3 



T 



- gi ' 



^i 



T 



^: 



1. Come to the Saviour, make no de-lay, Here in bis word he shows us the way ; Here in our midst he's 

2. "Suffer the children 1" Oh, hear iiis voice; Let every heart leap forth and rejoice, And let us free - ly 

3. Think once again, he's with us to-day; Heed now his blest commands and obey; Hear now his ac- cents 
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standing to-day, Ten-der - ly say-ing, " Come." 

make him our choice; Do not delay, but come. Joy-ful, joy - ful will the meeting be, When fron sin our 

ten-der - ly say, " Will you, my children, Come?" 
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hearts are pure and free; And we shall gath-er, Sav-iour, \Cith thee, In our e-ter-nal home. 
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By permission. 



J. R. Ba.a 

Karnestljr. 



Jesus is Calling, 

Foilow thou m«.— Dotiu 21 : 22. 
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J. R. M. 







&U8 is call-ing, "Fol - low me, fol - low me," bweetly he's call-ing, **Come and follow 
2. Je - BUS is call-ing, **Fol - low me, fol - low me," Ten-der - \y call-ing, "Come and follow 
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me; " Heav-en's doors are o - pened wide; There is room for all in - side; Come, O come with 
me;" O why long - er will you stray From the true and liv - ing way? Fol-low Je - sus 
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him a - bide, . Who has died for thee, 
while you may. Till his face you see. 
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3 Jesus is calling, 

" Follow ipe, follow me; " 
Earnestly calling, 

" Come and follow me." 
Jesus ! Saviour ! I will come I 
From thee I Ml no longer roam; 
Till I reach thy heavenly home, 

I will foUaH* Oas»., 
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Edw. J. Armstrong. 
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Oh, the Debt of Love. 

For his great love wherewith he loved ua.— Eph. 2 : 4. 



W. F. 8. 






1. All my life the Lord hath led me; All my life his lov-ing care 'Midst the wil - der-neas hath 

2. Oh, how ten - der - ly he brought me O'er the toilBome, dangerous way ; With his own dear blood he 

3. As I am, O Sav-iour, take me I Tho' a sin - ner, save me, Lord I Cleanse my soul from ein, apd 
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REFRAIN. 



—\ — 



M — ! M M M K 






"9—^ 



fed me ; Still his hands my ways pre-pare. 
bought me ; How can I his love re - pay ? Oh, the debt of love I owe him I Debt no gold 
make me Pure in spir - it by thy word. 



' i 



lr-5 — b 



r 



V 



^ 



=* 



t 



5 



•«»- 



% 







t==t 



^ 



m 



I: 



^ 



— i , S-i— i ^ 1* 

— ^S * d ^ d - . -JT "^ — ^ 
>ay: If I can but 'see am 






t 



f 



can e'er re - pay; 11 I can but 'see and know him. He my sin will waph a - way. 
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SWEET HOUR OP PRAYER. 
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1 Sweet hour of prayer, sweet hoar of 

prayer ! 
That calls me from a world of care, 
And bids me at my Father's throne, 
Make all my wants and wishes 

known ; 
In seasons of distress and grief, 
My soul has often found relief. 
And oft escaped the tempter's snare. 
By thy return, sweet hour of prayer. 

2 Sweet hour of prayer, swe^t hour of 

prayer ! 
Thy wings shall my petition bear 
To him, whose truth and faithfulness 
Enease tiip. waiting soul to bless : 
AncI mnce he bids me seek his face. 
Believe his word and trust his grace, 
1 '11 cast on him my every care, 
And wait for thee, sweet hour of 

prayer. Bev. W. IT. Watford, 



RETREAT. 
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1 From every stormy wind that blows. 
From every swelling tide of woes, 
There is a calm, a sure retreat, 

'Tis found beneath the mercy-seat. 

2 Tliere is a place where Jesus sheds 
The oil of gl;idne<s on our heads; 

A place than all beside more sweet, 
It Is the blood-bought mercy-seat. 

8 There is a scene where spirits blend. 

Where friend holds fellowship with 

friend : [meet 

Though sundered far, by faith they 

Around one common mercy -seat. 

Jiev. H, mtoelL 



FEDERAL STREET. 
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1 They pray the best who pray and 

watch, [pray. 

They watch the best who watcli and 

They near Christ's fingers on the latch, 

Whether he comes by night, or day. 

2 Whether they guard the gates and 

viratch 
Or, patient, toil for him, and wait, 
Thej' near his fingers on the latch, 
If early he doth come, or late. 

8 With trembling Joy they hail their 
Lord, 
And haste his welcome feet to kiss, 
While he, well pleased, doth speak the 
word 
That thrills them with unending 
bliss. Rev. E. Hopper, 



OLIVET. 




1 My faith looks up to thee. 
Thou Lamb of Calvary, 

Saviour divine! 
Now hear me while I pray, 
Take all my guilt away, 
O let me from tliis day 

Be wholly thine. 

2 May thy rich grace Impart 
Strength to my fainting heart, 

My zeal inspire ; 
As thou hast died for me, 
O may my love to thee, 
Pure, warm, and changeless be, 

A living tlTe. 

Kaij Palmer, D.'D* 
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BETHANY. 
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1 Nearer, my God, to thee, 

Nearer to thee ! 
E'en tho' it be a cross 

That raiseth me. 
Still all my song shall be. 
Nearer, my God. to thee, 

Nearer to thee. 

2 Tho' like the wanderer, 

The sun gone down, 
Darkness be over me, 

My rest a stone : 
Yet in my dreams I'd be 
Nearer, my God, to thee, 

Nearer to thee. 

3 There let mj^ way appear 

Steps unto heaven ; 
All that thou send est me, 

In mercy given ; 
Angels to beckon me, 
Nearer, my God, to thee. 

Nearer to thee. 

Mrs, Sarah F, Adams. 



CROSS AND CROWN. 




^^m 



1 Must Jesus bear the cross alone, 

And all the world go free? 
No, there's a cross for every one. 
And there's a cross for me. 

2 The consecrated cross I'll bear. 

Till death shall set me free; 
And then go home, my crown to 
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The Good News. 



p. p. Buss. 



The promise is unto you and to your children. — Acts 2: 39. 



H. R. Palmer. 




1. I've heard the good news in the Gospel, It makes me so happy and free, That Jesus re-mem-bers the 

2. Sometimes when I walk in the darkness. My pathway I hardly can see, But trusting " Our Father in 

3. He tells me that soon I shall see him, I wonder how long it will be; He's gone to prepare me a 
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chil - dren, I know he will care for me ; 
Heav - en," I know he will choose for me ; 
man - sion, I know he will come for me; 



I know he will care for me, for me, 
I know he will choose for me, for me, 
I know he will come for me, for me. 
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The Good News. Concluded. 
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know he will care for me ; Yes, Je -bus re - members the chil-dren, I know he will care for iiTe. 
know he will choose for me; But trusting "Our Father in Heav- en/* I know he will choose for me. 
know he will come for me ; He's gone to pre-pare me a man-sion, I know he will come for me. 




Pannie Chadwtck. 
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I am a Little One. 

Take heed thai ye despise not one of these little ones— Matt. 18 : 10. 
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1. I am a lit - tie one, But Je-sus knows me; My lit - tie feet must run Where Jesus sliows me. 

2. I hav4 a lit - tie heart, But it keeps sinning ! Je-sus must help me start From the be-gin-ning. 

3. My little tongue must raise Jesus' high glo-ry; So through my lit-tle days I'll tell his sto - ry. 
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Oflife, shnllDiilileouru 
1W tia behold tHe clearer 



Hezekiah Btjtterworth. 
IL Andantlno. 



Arise with Joy and Sing. 

27ie whole earth isfvU of his glory.— iBai&h 6 : 3. 
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1. A - riBC with joy and sing The triumphs of our King; To fill the world with love, Im-man-uel 

2. His Name on ev - *ry air The sails of commerce bear ; To fill the earth with peace Im-man-uel 

3. The world is ver - y blest ! All bright in east and west The Gospel spreads its lischt — Im-man-uel 
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comes ! 
comes ! 

comes I 
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. Each year with brighter rays Shine forth the Gos - pel days ; To 
. In wid - er cir - cles sweet. Each year a - round his feet The 
. The hea - then no\r for - sake Their shrines for Je - sus' sake, Their 
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Lm-man - uel conies ! 



^ li I N I comes! 
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fill the world with praise Immanuel comes I ^ 

hap - py lands re-pcat ** Immanuel comes !" Immanuel comes ! 

eold - en i -dols break ; Immanuel comes ! 
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4 His ransomed armies march 
'Neath heaven's triumphal arch ; 
To fill the world with truth 

Immanuel comes! 
All nations yet shall ring 
The bells of peace, and sing 
The victories of our King — 



comes I . 
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E. R. Latta. 
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Come to the Saviour To-day. 

BeJu)ld, now is the day oj scUvation. — 2 Cor. 6 : 2. 
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1. Come to the Sav-iour to - day ! Trusting-ly, lov-icg - \y come; Turn to the Lord while you may, 

2. Come to the Sav-iour to - day ! List to his dear, lov-ing call; He will not turn you a - way, 

3. Come to the Sav-iour to - day 1 Je - bus invites you to come ; Do not a moment de - lav, 

i 1 .1 — . !• M • m m t m • m /^ • « m • m "^^ T~ T" JT^^* 






t 



*-_8 r-f ff e- H- ' 1 1 -U— ig-l ;> — CL 



1 — r^-t 




r^ 






i^l^ 



^^^^^ 



Do not in wick-ed-ness roam. Sa - tan will strive to en-tice you, Do not his promis - es heed ; 
He will ac-cept of yon all. Love him and faithfully serve him, As he hasgiy-en command. 
Look toward the heavenly home. Tread not in ways of tempta-tion, Leading to sor-row and sin, 
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If you are led to be-lieve him, You will be wretched indeed. Come to the Say 
And he will take you to glo - ry, In his dear presence to stand. 
Walk in the way that is nar - row, Quickly the journey begin. 
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Come to the Saviour To-day. Concluded. 
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^Rep. pp. after last Terse. 
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Glad his commands to obey, 



Come to the Sav 
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iour, Come to the Saviour to-day. 



^^^S 



Glad his commands, his comiDaiids to obey ; Oh, come, 




Come to the Saviour, come to the Saviour to-day. 



Our Father in Heaven. 

After this manner, themfoft, pray ye.— Matt. 6 : 9 



H. P. Danks. 
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1. Our Father in heaven, We hallow thy name ; May thy kingdom ho - ly On earth be the same I 

2. Forgive our transgressions, And teach us to know That humble compassion That pardons each foe; 
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Oh, give to us dai - ly Our por-tion of bread; It is from thy boun-ty That all must be fed. 
Keep us from temptation. From weakness and sin; And thine be the glo-ry For-ev - er. A-men, 






^ 



s 



3z:~ 



jz=± 



t=t 



^S 



i^^ 



± 



± 



i 



E 



Copyright, 1881»\)y 3 . CVixaOci &^:^ 



W 



^ \ 



^1. 



50 



J. R. M. 



Sweetly the Saviour is Calling, 

Him that cometh to me IiuiU in no wUe cast out.— John 6 : 37. 
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1. Sweet-ly the Sav - iour is call - ing, Is call - ing for thee; Soft on the ear it is 

2. Come, for his mer - cy shall fail not, His prom-ise is sure; Foes of thy soul shall pre- 
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D. C. Sweet-ly the Sav - iour is, etc. 
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fall - ing, " O come, come to 
vail not, His flock is se 
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cure. 



All that are way-worn and wea - ry, 
O, then, now list to his plead - ing, 
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Come, come and rest; 
No more de - lay ; 



All that are sad and un-cheer - y. Come and he blest. 
He shall sup-ply all your need-ing, Now and for aye. 
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P. P. B. 



SEIHI CHORtft 



The Son 0/ Man i» come to seek and to save that which wax Zos^.—Luke 1^ : 10. 
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1. Ten-derly the Shepherd, O'er the mountain cold, Goes to hring his lost one Back to the fold. 

2. Pa-tiently the own-er Seeks with earnest care. In the dust and darkness Her treasure rare. 

3. Loving-ly the Fa-ther Sends the news around: "He once dead nowliveth — Once lost is found." 




CHORUS 




Seek-ing to save, Seeking to save ; Lost one, 'tis Je - sus Seek-ing to save. 









Seek - ing to save. 
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Seek - ing to save : Lost one, *tis Je - sus Seek - ing to save. 
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H. BUTTEEWORTH. 
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Church of Christ. 

Eoen 08 Christ is the head of the Church,— Eph. 5 : 23. 



G. F. R. 
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1. O Church of Christ, our blest a-bode, Ce - les - tial grace is thine; Thou art the dwell- ing- 

2. O Church of Christ, O Church of Christ, I came to thee for rest, And found it m^re than 

3. When-e'er I come to thee in joy, When-e'er I come in tears, Still at the gate called 
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place of God, The gate of joys di - vine. 

earth - ly peace. To be Im - man-uel's guest. Where'er for 

Beau - ti - ful. My ris - en Lord ap - pears. 



me the sun may set, Wher- 
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ev - er I may dwell, 
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My heart shall nev - er more for-get Thy courts, Im-man -u - el. 
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J^m the Cantata, •* Undek th* PilLisb;' \ii ^Tm^ss^wv. 



M. E. Sebtobs. 



We Will Love Jesus. 

We love him becatue he first loved us.—l Jolm 4 : 19. 
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C* C. Casb. 
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1. Je - 8U8 loves the lit 

2. Je - 8U8 calls the lit 

3. Je - BUS bless - es lit • 
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tie children, Takes them gen - tly by the h^d, Says that in his 
tie children, Sweet - ly calls them to his side. Bids them in his 
tie children; If they try to do his will, He will bring them 
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Fa - therms king-dom 
foot - steps f ol - low, 
safe to heav - en. 



:t — ^ 



They shall with the an - gels stand. 
Says that he will be their guide. Oh, 
And each soul with glo - ry fill. 



we will love Je - sus, 
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Yes, we will love Je-sus, Yes, we will love Je - sus Be-cause he loves the chil-dren so. 
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Carefully, Tearfully. 



Rev. George Duppield, D. D. LooHiigfor the mercy of our Lord Jesus Christ.— Jude 21. 



P. P. Bijee. 
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1. Care - ful - ly, tear - ful - ly, will I draw nigh, Up- ward to Cal 
a. Care - ful - ly, tear - ful - ly, will I draw nigh, Up - ward to Cal 
3. Care - ful - ly,. tear - ful - ly, will I draw nigh, Up -ward to Cal 
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va - ry lift - ing mine eye ; 
va - ry lift - ing mine eye ; 
va - ry lift - ing mine eye ; 
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in the Sav-iour to see, 
in the Sav-iour to see, 
in the Sav - iour to see. 
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Mer - cy a - bound-ing, a - bounding for me. 

Mer - cy a - bound-ing, a - bounding for me. 

Mer - cy a - bound-ing, a - bounding for me. 

I j^ - I I 



t^L 



fe^^ 



F=F=f 



:f: 



? 



I 



i 



■4=^H- 



J 



^ 



i3£ 



— ^^^ 



2^: 



-±P 



5^ 



^»- 



^^S 



f 



s 



?(5^ 



tf»- 



There would I see all the Fa-ther re -vealed, Faith -ful and true all the prom-is - es sealed; 
Beau - ti - ful feet on the mountain that bring Ti - dings, glad ti -»dings from Is - ra - ePs King ; 
Ma - ny the conflict thro' which he has passed. End - ed his sor-row-ful jour-ney at last; 




:s2: 



&^ 



■^^3^^ 



^ 



S: .(is. 4t * 



t 



£ 



:bl 



Copyright, ISTT, by J. Churcli & Co. • 



Carefully,- Tearfully. Concluded. 



55 



i 



^ m^^MMi^^^iM 



m 



/ 



r 



T 



J-i t 



^ 



Gift, of all gifts the most loved and a-dored, Je - sua, a - noint-ed the Sav-iour and Lord. 

Peace, and sal - va - tion, and par - don di - vine, Joy of all joys, that sal - va-tion is mine. 

Wound-ed his head, and his hands, and his feet. Finished ! he cries, and his work is com-plete. 
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Come Ye I 
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J. R.M. 



ES 



And Id him that is athirst come.— Her. 22 : 17, 



J. R. M. 







1. Come ye I come ye I To the heav'nly wa - ters ; Come ye I come ye ! Drink and thirst no more. Oh, 

2. Come ye I come ye! Saith the Ev-er - Lov-ing; Come ye! come ye! Hear his hless-ed call. Oh, 
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Come ye ! come ye I All earth's sons and daughters. Every want sup-ply-ing From a boundless store. 
Come ye ! come ye ! All his goodness proving. Wait, oh, wait no long-er. He invites you all. 
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Mary D. James. 



Companionship with J3sus. 

Jesus kvuMdffdrew near, <md toent with </i«m.— Luke 24 : 15. 



W. J. KiRKPATBICK. 



^m. 



^ 



-^ 






-I ^ — + 



1. Oh, bless -ed fel - low-ship di-vinel Oh, joy siipreme - ly sweet! Compan - ionship with 

2. I'm walk-ing close to Je - sus' side, — So close that I can hear The soft - est whispers 

3. I know his sheltering wings of love Are al - ways o'er me spread. And tho* the storms may 
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Je - BUS here, Makes life with hliss re - plete. In u - nion with the pur - est one I 
of his love, — In fel - low-ship so dear. And feel his great al- might -y hand Pro- 
fierce-ly rage, — All calm and free from dread, My peace -ful spir - it ev - er sings "I'll 

# — - — P # P — rF 1 » ' — i ^ * S — r^ — - — *^ — P f — rm — : — m ^flZZlffr" 



his love, — In fel - low-ship so dear. And feel his great al 
e-ly rage, — All calm and free from dread. My peace -ful spir - it 
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find my heav'n on earth be -gun. 

tects me in this hos - tile land. Oh, wondrous bliss, oh^ joy sublime, Tve Je - sus with me 

trust the cov-ert of thy wings." 
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Companionship with Jesus. Concluded. 
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all the time; Oh, won-droas bliss, oh, joy sub - lime, I've Je - sua with me all the time. 
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Mifis M. J. Masoit. 
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Saviour, who Died for iVie. 

Lo, we have lesft aU and luivefoUoioed ^Ae?.— Mark 10 : 28. 



W. F. SHERwnr. 
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1. Saviour, who died for me, I give myself to thee ; Thy love so full — so free, Claion all my powers. 

2. May it be joy to me To lol-low on - ly thee ; — Thy faithful servant be. Thine to the end. 

3. Saviour, with me abide ; Be ev-er near my side. Support, defend and guide ; I look to thee. 
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Be this my purpose high. To serve thee till I die, Whether my path shall lie *Mid thorns or flow'rs. 
For thee Plf " " " - - - - - ~ ^ - 

I lay my 



ly purpose high. To serve thee till I die, Whether my path shall lie *Mid thorns or flow'rs 
1*11 do and dare; For thee the cross I'll bear. To thee direct my prayer, On thee depend, 
hand in thine, And fleeting joys resign. If I may call thee mine £ - ter-nal - ly. 
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J. R. M. 



Praise the Lord of Glory, 

The Lord, who is worthy to be praised.— P&. 18 : 3. 
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Praise ihe Lord ! Praise the Lord ! Praise the Lord of glo - ry! Sing a • loud his blessed name with 
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heart and with voice ; Praise the Lord ! Praise the Ijord ! Sing the wondrous sto - ry ; Sing his 
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love, his might-y love, Oh, sing and re-joice. 1. From the moun - tain - top and plain, 

2. Al - le - lu - ia I raise the song. 



t. t—J^-M. 
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Praise the Lord of Glorv. Concluded. 
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Flii« after Sd Terse. 
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From the o • cean and the main, From the sons of earth and heaven, Let all praise be given. 
Praises to our God be-long; Let all na-tions join and sing Anthems to our King. 
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Chablotte Eluott. 
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Holy Saviour. 

IToId VhxAi. me up, and IsJiaU be 8ctfe.~Fa. 110: 117. 
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Flemming. 







1. O holy Saviour ! Friend un - seen, Sinc^ on thine arm thou bid'st me lean, Help me thrM^k- 

2. What tho' the world deceitful prove, And earthly friends and hopes re-moye? With patient, 
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out life's chunking scene, By faith to cling to thee! 
nn - mplaln-ing love, StDl would I cling to thee! 



seem to tread alone 
weary waste, with thoni o'ergrown, 
Thy voice of love in ^ntlest tone 
Still whispers, " cling to me ! " 
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4 If faith and hope are often tried, 
I'll ask not, need not, aught beside ; 
So safe, so calm^ so sadaned^ 



'Tis Joy I 



t;HIN80N. 



Bdieving, ye itjoUx with joy unspeakable.— 1 Peter 1 : 8. 



W. F. S. 







f , 'tis ioy ! ^Tis won-der - f ul joy The ear - nest work - er knows ; In Christ's employ His 
y^, 'tis ]oy I *Ti9 f ul-ness of joy In Je - sus' pres-ence found, And when we stand At 
yr, 'tis joy I E - ter - n«il joy A-waits us in the skies ; Our sor-rows o'er, For 





joy, His cup ev - er o - ver-flows. 

. hand, Rich pleasures shall e'er abound. Joy, ev - er-last-ing joy To us the Saviour brings ; 
more Shall glad hal-le - lu-jahs rise. 

" " -P — ^ — I f" — f" ,»Tjt ^-l^ — •f'rt- — WW r rg g g -g— rl i 

hP 1 L — V-4-H t-^^^Tn i Ij 1 1« -I. i L I » W W P W J 



^^ 




^ 



3: 



■K — 



£ 



i ^ ' 



^^^ 



m - der - ful, won - der - ful, won - der - ful joy ! My heart for glad-ness sings 
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I Feel Like Singing. 

Then locu our mouth filled uftth ginging.—Ps. 126 : 2. 
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Geo. C. Stebbinb. 
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1. I feel like sing - ing all the time, My tears are wiped a - way ; 

2. When on the cross my Lord I saw, Nailed there by sins of mine, 

3. When fierce tempt a-tions try my heart, I sing, Je - bus is mine ; 
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For Je-sus is a 
Fast fell the burning 
And so, tho' tears at 
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CHOR1TM. 




friend of mine, I'll serve him ev - *ry day. 

tears; but now I'm sing- ing all the time. Pm sing -ing, sing - ing. Singing all the time; 

times may start, I'm sing-ing all the time. 
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- ing, sing - ing, Sing - ing all the time. 
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4 The wondrous story of the Lamb 
Tell with that voice of thine. 
Till others, with the glad new song, 
Go singing all the time. 
Cho. Go singing, etc. 



By peim\aa\Q)iL. 
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Sing, oh, Sing of tlie Mighty One. 

Thy Saviour OTtd thy Redeemer, the Mighty One of Joooft. —Isa. 60: 16. 
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1. Sing, oh, sing of the* Might-y One, Sing, oh, sing what his love hath done. How he came, the Be- 

2. Praise, oh, praise him in sweetest song; All earth's voices the notes pro-long; And in heav-en, its 
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lov -ed One, Our guide and guard to be; Long we wandered in darksome night, Long enchained by its 
choirs among Let gladdest strains a-bound. Eyes once blind-ed with sin now see, Hearts onee dn-boind, no 



m 



uu 



£ 



m 



^^ r u f^-& 



f— r?- 



t=t: 



f 



■V ■\ J u 



t=?=; 



r^-r^ F=g 



«=t 



i> i> i^ I 




^? 



^ 



isa 



* 



T 



:Eil 




fet - ters tight; Lo I he tame and then all was light. Was light, and our souls were free! 
more shall be ; This the Sav - lour has done for me, He came, he sought, he found. 
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Sing, oh, Sing of the IVIighty One. Concluded. 
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Glo -ry I glo - ry I glo - ry for ev-erraore ! Glo-ry to the Ho- ly One, Whom angel hosts adore. 
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Hezekiah Butterworth. 
9lar<>li movement. 



Immanuel Comes ! 

Behold thy king cometh unto thee.— MaXt. 21 : 5. 



G. F. R. 
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1. O church, pur -sue thy march 'Neath heaven's melodious arch I Our King, Immanuel, comes! To 

2. His grace be - fore thee glows, His presence with thee goes ! He comes I Immanuel comes! The 



3. The world is ver - y blest; All bright in east and wefl|. His glorious kingdom comes! His 
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every creature preach, The lowly nations teach. Proclaim in every speech "Our King, Immanuel, comes I " 
triumphs of our King The bells of peace shall ring, And all the lands sball sinfr " He comes ! Immanuel comefll " 
name new nations take, Their shrines the gods forsake, Their chains the hoatiiMkeak — Our God, Immanuel, cobmI 
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Rejoice with Me. 

TvnU dedare what he hath done /or my sotU.—Ps, 66 : 16 



P.P. Bliss. 
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1. Re-joiee with me, for now I'm free, I joy in a new pleas - ure ; From God a - bove, the 

2. Chioe vile with sin, Christ makes me clean, Gone is all condemna - tion ; For I be - lieve, and 

3. In Christ I live, and he doth give Great joy where once was sadness; And in this way, from 

4. To all pro-claim his wondrous name, Re-peat the old, old sto - ry. Till work is done, and 
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/TS CHORUM. 
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gift of love Is mine in fall - est mea - sure. 

now re - oeive A full and free sal - va - tion. Be-joice, re - joice, Christ is my choice, His 

day to day, My life is filled with glad - ness. 

heav-en won, Then praise hirii more in glo - ry. 
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cross a - lone my glo - ry ; While life shall last, when death is past, I'll sing the joy - ful sto - ry. 
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TOPLADY. 
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1 Bock of Ages, cleft for me, 
Let xne hide myself in thee ; 
Let the water and the blood. 

From thy wounded side which 

flowed, 
Be of sin the double cure- 
Save from wrath, and make me pure. 

2 Could my tears forever flow— 
Ck>uld my zeal no languor know— 
These for sin could not atone ; 
Thou must save and thou alone : 
In my hand no price I bring; 
Simply to thy cross I cling. 

Bev. A, M. Topkulp. 
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1 Jesus, lover of my soul, 

Let me to thy bosom fly, 
"While the nearer waters roll, 

While the tempest still is high. 
Hide me, O my Saviour, hide. 

Till the storm of life is past; 
Safe into the haven guide. 

Oh, receive my soul at last. 

2 Other refuge have I none ; 

Hangs mv helpless soul on thee ; 
Leave, oh, leave me not alone ! 
Still support and comfort me. 
All my trust on thee is stayed ; 

All my help from thee I bring; 
Cover my defenseless head 
With the shadow of thy wing. 

J^fftf» G Wetley, 
S 



OLD, OLD STORY. 
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1 Tell me the old, old story 

Of unseen things above, 
Of Jesus and his glory, 

or Jesus and his love: 
Tell me the story simply, 

As to a little child, 
For I am weak and weary. 

And helpless and defiled. 

Chorus : 

Tell me the old, old story. 

Tell me the old, old story, 

Tell me the old. old story, 

Of Jesus and his love. 



2 Tell me the same old story, 
When you havj^ cause to fear 
That this world's empty glory 

Is costing me too dear : 
Yes, and when that world's glory 

Is dawning on my soul. 
Tell me the old, old story : 
" Christ Jesus makes thee whole." 

Kate Hankey. 



I LOVE TO TELL THE STORY. 
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1 I love to tell the story 
Of unseen things above, 

Of Jesus and his glory. 
Of Jesus and his love. 

I love to tell the story. 
Because I know tis true; 

It satisfies my longings, 

As nothing elae can ^o. 



Chorxts: 

I love to tell the story, 
'Twill be my theme in glory, 
To tell the old. old story, 
Of Jesus and his love. 

2 I love to tell the stor^ ; 

For those who know it best 
Seem hungering and thirsting 

To hear it like the rest. 
And when, in scenes of glory, 
I sing the New, New Song, 
»T will be the Old, Old Story 
That I have loved so long. 

Kaie Hankey, 



\ 



MORE LOVE TO THEE. 
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1 More love to thee, O Christ, 

More love to thee ! 
Hear thou the prayer I make 

On bended knee ; 
This is my earnest plea s 
More love, O Christ, to thee> 

More love to thee ! 

2 Once earthly joy I craved, 

Sought peace and rest; 
• Now thee alone I seek, 
Give what is best; 
This all my prayer shall be. 
More love, O Christ, to the^ 
More love to thee ! 

8 Let sorrow do Its work. 

Send grief and pain. 
Sweet are thy messengers. 

Sweet their refrain 
When they can sing with me^* 
More love, Christ, to thee^ 
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The Song of the Reapers. 

And he that reapeth . . . gaihereth fruit unto life etemal.—John 4 : 86. 



G.F.R. 



1. Oh, 
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we are the reap - era that gar - ner in The sheaves of the good from the fields of sin ; 

2. The fields are all rip-'ning, and far and wide The world now is wait-ing the har - vest tide: 

3. So come with your sick-les, ye sons of men, And gath-er to-geth-er the gold -en grain; 
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With sick - les of truth must the work be done, And no one may rest till the " har - vest home." 
But reap - ers are few, and the work is great, And much will be lost should the har - vest wait. 
Toil on till the sheaves of the iLord are oound. And joy - ful - ly borne from the har - vest ground. 
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CHOBUS. 
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We are the reap-ers ! Oh, who will come And share in the glo - ry of the "har-vest home"? 
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By permlaaioii. 
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Song of the Reapers. Concluded. 
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Oh, who will help 



us 
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to gar - ner 



in The sheaves of good from the fields of sin ? 
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I Can Wait. 
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AndAiitliio 



J< is good ifiat a man should both hope and quietly wait. — Lam. 3 : 26. 



G. F. R. 
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1. I have his promise sure, ..... So I will sow the seed. Nor fret a-bout the meed ; 

2. Pd like some rich-es here, They might become my snare; He will provide with care, 

3. Sometimes I want the key ^ . . . . . That o-pens wide the door To wisdom's boundless store; 
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And I can wait. 



It will be all I need, Tho' coming late, Tho' 
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com-ing late. 
And save me treasures there. In roy-al state, In roy - al state. 
It may be dropped before The Golden Gate, The Golden Gkte. 




4 I have his promise sure, 
And I can wait. 
I shall forget all wrong, 
In the eternal years so long. 
And he shall hear my song, 
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In His Vineyard, 

FruH/iU in tverj/ good wort.— Col. 1 ; 10. 



1. There is nev-er a, waj bodbitow or short, But the MsBt«r'Bwork ia there; There ia Bomelhing to do 

2. Oh, their working days are nev-er sohard, WhoinChrnthaTefound their staj; And theirdukotoFlijI 

JU4 




for hii dear sake, Or BOmetfiing to calmly bear | There are trials to mcot with a Christian taitli, And 
are days of light, When Jeeiis doth lead the way ; And the praying days of all those who trust. Are 




daties with Christian grace ; And thert 
days of their faith's increase ; And the 



Christian sweetness to ev'ry one. To be given in every plw 
iting davsof all those who hope, Are thedavsof perfect pew 
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From •• Missionary Helper.' 



Go Work in my Vineyard. 

Why stand ye here aU the day idZef— Matt 20 : 6. 
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1. Speak some word, where'er thou roamest, For the Lord of Love ; For that word may find an ech - o 

2. Where the sweet young child is playing In the fronded grove, Go and tell the wondrous sto - ry 

I I 
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In the world a - bove. Gq where hearts are dai - ly bow-ing To some i - dol shrine; 
Of our Sav-iour's love. Where the heart is held in fet - ters By the cru - el bowl, 
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Tell them God alone will hear them, He is all di - vine. 
Go to them with gentle pleading, Love may win the soul. 






3 Where the skeptic — ^bold and sc^rnful^ 

Makes his wily plea, 
There they need to learn of Jesus — 

There is work for thee ! 
Go, then, work as Christ shall bid thee. 

Wait not till the night ; 
Though the prospect may be gloomy, 

Christ shall give thee Usj^^ 
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P. P. Blub. 



Who Will Reply ? ' 

7%en taid I, Here am 1: send me.—lg&, 6 : 8. 



James McQbanahan. 
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1. The fields are white, 'tis har-vest time, But la - bor-ers are few; The Lord un - to his 

2. Faint heart, no Ion- ger i - dly stand, Nor yet an hour de-lay; The gathering clouds a 

3. Wait not for oth - er hands to do The ser - vice of the Lord ; " To ev - *ry man his 
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ser - vice calls The wil - ling and the true. Hear ye the call ! 

storm fore-tell, A - rise, go ^work to - day! 

work " is given, And each re-ceives re - ward. ear-nest call ; 



Who will re - ply 

Oh, who'll reply 
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here am I. 
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4 What wondrous love, O Lord, is thine. 
Such servants to employ. 
To make us partners in thy toil, 
And sharers in thy joy. 
Cho. I hear the call, I now reply. 

Send me, O Master, here am 1 1 



Hezekiah Buttebwobth. 

,Jk Andantino 



The Little Missionary. 

Bead 2 Kings 6: 1—14. 
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G. F. R. 




1. A - ba - na was a riv - er 

2. But Na - a-man, the vic-tor, 

3. This lit-tle mis-sion - a - ry 



That near Damascus run; 
Be-came a lep - er there ; 
The conquer-or be - lieved, 



Its banks of palms and roses 
Was pit - ied by a cap-tive, 
And journeyed to the prophet, 
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Lay beauteous in the sun. Now by the bright A - ba - na 
A child of faith and prayer ; She told him of a proph-et 
Who gladly him re - ceived. He washed in Jordan's riv -er. 



Did Na - a - man re - side, 
That could a lep -er heal, 
And was to health re-stored. 
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And oft the dimpling waters Be-held with joy and pride. 
And to his mind in sor-row The living God re -veal. 
Then came he to A-ba - na, Re-joic-ing in the Lord. 
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All may be missionaries 

About their daily care. 
And speak of faith in Jesus, 

And helps that come from prayer* 
Some soul oppressed by sorrow 

May listen to the word, 
Like Naaman the leper, 

AXL<i IWWS. ^»^ ^'a^'^Ss&.'VBSsS^ 
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Fkakces R. Havergal. 



rjj^a^: 



Have You not a Word for Jesus? 

Tell them how great things the Lord hath done /or thee. — Mark 6 : 19. 
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W. p. Sherwin. 
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1. Have you not a word for Je- sua? not a word to say for him? He is listening tliro' ilie 

2. He has spok-en words of blessing, pardon, peace, and love to you; Glorious hopes and gracious 

3. Have you not a word for Je-sus? some, perchance, while ye are dumb, Wait and weary for your 
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oho - rns of the burn -ing ser - a- phim! He is list-'ning! does he hear you speaking 
com - fort — strong and tender, sweet and true ; Does he hear you tell - ing oth - ers sometliing 
mes-sage, hop-ing you will bid them "come;" Nev-er tell - ing hid-den sor - rows, ling' ring 
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of the things of earth? On - ly of its pass-ing pleasure, sel-fish sor-row, emp-ty mirth? 
of his love un-told? O - ver-flow-ings of thanksgiving for his mer-cies man - i -fold? 

just out-side the door, Long -ing for your hand to lead them in - to rest for ev - er - more. 
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By permission. 
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Jesus, Saviour, Pilot Me ! 

Even the winds and Vie sea obey Aim.— Matt. 8 : 27. 
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1. Je- 8U8, Saviour, pi- lot me O-ver life's tempestuous sea; Unknown waves before me roll, 

2. As a motlier stills her child, Thou canst hush the ocean wild ; Boisterous waves o-bey thy will 

3. When at last I near the shore, And the fearful breakers roar 'Twixt me and the peaceful rest. 
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Hiding rock and treacherous shoal ; Chart and compass came from thee ; Jesus, Saviour, pilot me I 
When thou say'st to them " Be still." Wondrous Sovereign of the sea, Je - sus, Saviour, pi - lot me I 

Then, while leaning on thy breast, May I hear thee say to me, " Fear not, I will pi -lot thee!" 




By permission. 



Have You Not a Word for Jesus? Concluded. 

4 Yours may be the joy and honor his redeemed ones to bring, 
Jewels for the coronation of your coming Lord and King. 
Will you cast away the gladness thus your Master's joy to share. 
All because a word for Jesus seems too much for you to dare ? 

6 Yes, we have a word for Jesus I we will bravely speak for thee. 
And thy bold and faithful soldiers^ S».^\o\vx^'^^^Q^^\kK5jR!^«i5f^ciN«^^ 
In thy name set up onr Vath^^t^, ^\C\\^ XJcivofc Q^w^^i^Hi'K^^^^S5^> 
With thy crimson name olTA-^tcj, wAV^d^ ^i;\\«o.^M«afe^^^^ 
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Speed the Gospel Army. 

The sword of the Spirit, which is the word jJ God.— Eph. 6 : 17. 
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Wm. F. Shebwut. 
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1. Speed the gos-pel ar - my Thro' the earth abroad, Marching forth to conquer By the word of Godl^ 

2. When the hosts of Sa - tan In their rage as-sail, Tho' their name be legion, They shall ne'er prevail. 

3. On, then, gal-lant soldiers! And, whate'er be-tide, This shall be your watchword, Christy the enicjfied/ 
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Clad in Christian armor, Fear-ing not the foe. Songs of faith and courage. Singing as they go. 
God will give the vic-t'ry ; None can suf -fer loss 'Neath the glorious banner Of the blood-stained cross! 
Standing by your col-ors, Faithful un-to death. Shout the name Emmanuel/ With your latest breath 
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Speed the gos-pel ar - my Thro' the earth a-broad. Marching on to conquer By the word of God I 






G. P. R. 
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There Is It^o Night There. 

And the Lamb is light thereof.— "Rev. 21 : 23. 



G. F. R. 
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1. Oh, the hills are sweet and the wa - tei^; clear, And the meadows green thro' the whole glad year; 

2. On the shin - ing waves of the crys - tal sea, Ev - er rests the light in i,t8 pur - i - ty, 

3. Yes, a - hove all heav'n, on his glo-rious throne, Does the Lamh of God send his radiance down, 
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And a- hove them all is a ra - diance rare From the San of heav'n: there is no night there. 

And the streets and spires of the cit - y fair ^n its splen-dor glow ! there is no night there. 

And the an - gel bands in the gold - en air, Breathe eter - nal joy : there is no night there. 
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There is no night there 
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, There is no night there, For the Lamb is the light, And there's no night there. 
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Trust in the' Lord. 

U ia better to tnut in the Lord than to pi .nfidence in princes.— Ta. IIS : 9. 
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W. F. S. 
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1. It is bet-ter to trust in the Lord, Than to lean on the wav-er - ing arm Of the kings and the 

2. It is bet-ter to trust in the Lord, For the word of his prom-ise is sure; Tho' the way may be 

3. It is bet-ter to trust in the Lord, Rest in firm in his in - fi-nitelove; Andwith gladness to 
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prin-ces of earth-; God a -lone is a • ref-uge from harm. Trust the Lord, Oh, trust in the Lord; 
rug-ged and dark, There are bright crowns for those who endure. 



serve him be -low, Till we en - ter /his kingdom a - hove. 
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Trust the Lord ! 
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Low at his feet let us fall ! Trust th«^^iord. Oh, trust in the Lord, For he is the King o-ver all. 
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We Come with Joyful Song. 

In Oit cotait ofOt Lord't hoiiK.—Va. 116 : 19. 



WitJl ioj • lUl BUIIU 

2. In thitDkB to God most hind 

3. May we such lee - bodb learn, 



To the plac 
We will raiB 
So that when i 



ly ; We join the hap-py 
ly ; For all the good we 
er. Our thoughls retracing 




throng Of friends and leacli 

find, And all the bless - ings givei 

turn To these our youth-ful QayHj 



ith greetings kind lo all, 
/ night, by day to all. 
Peace, joy and blest c< 




clear - ly. For in the Snbbith pchool Are plea 

sad - ly, Our Fa-ther'a teacliings call Our thoughta from earth to henv'n. '. 
jr. And days and years well epeiit, Shall swell oui' songs of (iTaine. 
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We Come with Joyful Song. Concluded. 
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joy- ful ! To God our voic-es raise! Be joy - ful, be joy - ful! In sweetest songs of praise. 
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Hear us, Holy Spirit. 

He 8haU teach you aU things.— John 14 : 26 
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Thos. B. Pollock. 1868. 



W. F. S. 
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1. Spir - it blessed, who art a - dored, With the Fa - ther and the Word, One e - ter - nal 

2. Spir - it guid -. ing to the right, Spir - it mak - ing dark-ness light, Spir - it of re- 

3. Com-fort - er, to whom we owe All that we re-joice to know Of our Sav-iour's 
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God and Lord, Hear us, Ho - ly Spir - it. 
sist - less might. Hear us. Ho - ly Spir - it. 
work be - low. Hear us, Ho - ly Spir - it. 




^ 



J 



i-^i 



^^ 



m 



4 Thou, by whom our souls are fed 
With the true and living bread-^ 
Even him who for us bled, 

Hear us. Holy Spirit. 

5 Spirit showing us the way. 
Warning when we go astray. 
Pleading in us when we pray. 

Hear ur^ Hc^l'^ ^'^xs^J... 
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The Heavenly Race. 

Omqueron through him that loved tw.— Rom. 8 : 87. 



P. P. Buss. 
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1. Ke-joice, mj soul, the trumpet sounds, And calls thee to the strife; For -get the things that 

2. A host of wit - ness - es a - round, Be - hold thee in the fight ; Keep on the path their 

3. Thy glorious Cap-tain from on high, With joy looks down on thee, "You fight, I'll con - quer," 
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are be - hind, And seek the crown of life. 

feet have trod. And keep the crown in sight. Press onward, on -ward, oh, my soul, Look 

is His word, "I'll give the vie - to - ry." 
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up to Christ, thy LoTd — "You fight, I'll conquer," He hath said ; Trust in his faith-ful word. 
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Words adapted for S. S. by 

H. BUTTERWORTH. 
Allesretlo. 



Why I Sing. 
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I wfU Hng unio the Lord cm long aa I Ztve.— Fb. 104: 83. 



G. F. R. 
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1. At ray work I'm always aing-ing, Tho' the day be cold and long ; Every thought is filled with 

2. I am sing-ing of the sunshine, Tho' the sky be cold and gray; I am sing-ing of the - 

3. I've a hope 'mid scenes that per-ish, And my faith, on joy - ful wings, O'er the clouds of life a - 
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CHOB1JS. 

For I'm thinking 



of my Saviorur, And the 




mu - sic, And I can 
sum- mer, Tho* the win 
ris - es, And in Je - 
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not cease my song; 

ter chills the day ; For Fm thinking of my 

bus' sunlight sings ; 

f- T^ f" . r?' ■ ^ - 



Saviour, And the 




love that crowns ray days ; 
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love that erowDS,thaterovii8 my days; So he fills my heart with glad-ness, And my moath with grateful praise. 
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From " PuACK ov ^oisio,^^ Vi ^tb^^s^^'cu 
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God our Refuge. 

My Qod is the rock of my r^uge.—Ps. 94 : 22. 



83 

W. F. S. 




1. Come now 

2. When to 
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with joy and sing-ing, Loudhal-le- lu-jahs ring-ing, Our grateful tribute bringing 
this Kef-uge fly-ing, Turn sin-ners, helpless, dy-ing, On Christ a -lone re - ly - ing, 
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Cho. — We dng with ex - vU- a- tvoUy Lord, God of our sal - va-tion; Thou art our sure founda - ti&n,, 
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Fine. 
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To our Al-might-y Friend; Offering, with pur-est pleas-ure, To him the heart's full treasure, Whose 
No harm can reach them there ; When floods of grief are dashing, And waves of sor-row plashing, Light 






Our lief-uge ee - er-morc. 






* 




i>. r. Cho. 



s 



love no thought can meas-ure, Whose praise sliall nev-er end. 
to the soul comes flashing — God's smile through dark despair. 



— ~4 4 g ^ ^ ' ll ^ In waking or in sleeping, 

ZXJ J ^f " Brigh t d ay R, or nights of weeping, 
"^ Our souls are in tny keeping 
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While here we wait below ; 
In thee alone abiding, 
And in thy love confiding. 
Safe, when thy hand is ^lidisBsi^ 



By petiiiVBaXoii. 



My Refuge. 
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7 flee unto thee to hide me.—'Pa. 143 : 9. 



P. P. Bliss. 
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1. Je- BUS, Saviour, to thy side From th* aveu-ger I would flee; Let me safe-ly there a- 

2. Where8o*er my tent is ppread, There will I thy name make known; Israel by one Shepherd 

3. To thy lov-ing side, each hour, Close and clob-er would I cling; Shielded by thy mighty 
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bide, Let thy grace my re - fuge be. 

led, Ev - er - more in him are one. Kock of A - ges, cleft for 

power, Trustful may I ev - er_ sing — 



me. 



Let me 
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hide my - self in thee; Bock of A - ges, clef t for me, Let me hide my - self in thee. 
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Thou, God, Seest Mb. 

OLard, Otoa hatl leardied me and tuownme.— 




1. Thine eye, Lord, is . , , . -- - -, - 

2. Were I lo take the wings of morning, Fly - ine far be-yondthe sea, Still I'J hear ihe 

3. Lord, thine eye haa aearclied and known me, Noming would I hide from thee; I would lore thee, 




Oc^yrlgbt, J88i, by J, Church * Co. 
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Hiding, Dear Lord, in Thee. 

Hide me unaer the shadow qf thy tDing8,—FB, 17 : 8. 



Rev. J. S. BoTD. 
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1. Hid-in^, dear Lord, in thee, Ev-er in thee, in thee, 

2. Sa - tan may point his darts, Aiming them at my life, 

3. Banning to my re-treat. Flying at each a - larm, 

4. Summoned at length a-hove, Mounting thro* parted skies, 
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Whithersoever my path shall leac 
Striving to poi-son all my joys, 
Tempests of trouble rage in vamt 
Hearing the welcome " Enter thou. 
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This shall be all my plea; 

Tempting to sin and strife ; 

No-thing disturbs my calm. 

Hav-ing ob-tained the prize — 
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Dai-ly di - rect me in thy way, Nev-er per- m it my 
Still in the shad - ow of thy wings, Calm-ly se - cure, my 
Death has a sting no more for me, O - ver the grave is 
Still with the m vr - iad harping throng, Vie - ing in love, Pll 
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steps to stray, 
spir - it sings, 
vie - to - ry, 
shout the. song, 
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Hid-ing 
Hid-ing 
Hid-ing 
Glo-ry 
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in thee, dear Lord, in thee, Ev - er in 

in thee, dear Lord, in thee, Ev-er in 

in tliee, dear Lord, in thee, Ev - er in 

to thee, dear Lord, to thee, Ev-er to 
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thee", in thee, 

thee, in thee, 

thee, in thee, 

thee shall be. 
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Leaning on Thee. 

Betum unto thy rest, oh, my said.— Fa. 116 : 7. 



H. P. Danks. 
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1. Leaning on thee, my Guide and Friend, My gracious Sav - iour, I am blest ; Tho' wea - ry, 

2. Leaning on thee with child-like faith, To thee the fu - ture I con -fide; Ekch step oi 

3. Leaning on thee, no fear a - larnls ; Although I stand on death's dark brink, I'll feel the 
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thou dost con -de - scend To be my rest, To be my re^t. Leaning on thee, 

life's un- trod - den path, Thy love shall guide. Thy love shall guide. 

ev - er - last- ing arms, I will not sink, I will not sink. Leaning on thee, 
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Lean - ing on thee, 

U J. J 



Lean -ing on thee, Lean -ing on thee. My Guide and Friend. 
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p. p. Bus. 



I Trust, Lord, in Thee. 

Par Tknow vhom I heme hdieced.-^ Tim. 1 : 12. 





1. I do believe that Je -8U8 died To save a world from woe, That on the crow, the crucified His 

2. I asked a little child — her face With angel light aglow — How she obtained forgiving grace, That 

3. I would see Jesus, sir, said I, To one in manhood's prime, For refuge to the rock would fiy In 




mighty love did show. I do believe thy gos - pel true, Would come at fiod'i eommsid; But how to comcL 
I her joy might know. A look she gave of sad surprise That I should doubting be, While tear-drops filled 
the accepted time. Tell me, for I would come to-day, Show me the way, and how ; He read the words. 



^mnf^m 




or what to do, I can not understand, But how to come, or what to do, I can not. understand, 
her wonder eyes, She answered, "He lovesme,"Whiletear-dropsfilledherwondereyes, Sheamwered, "HeloTesme.'' 
" I am the way," And said " Just trust Him now," He read the words, " I am the Vay," Aid nid " Just trust Hin low * 
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Bay Palmxb, D. D. 
II Ay b^ nurd 



in the Shadow of the Rock. 

2%e Mhadofw of a great Rock in a weary tond.— Isaiah 32 ; 2. 
^nartet. Le* ^^ rest, . . . 



Ja A» AC. 




breast, thrill my breast; All in vain the storm shall sweep, While I hide, while I hide. And my 

head, o'er my head; Let me find a wel-come shade, Cool and stiU, cool and still. And my 

me, o - ver me ; That the burning heats are past, ' And the day, and the day Bids the 

: l I 
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tranquil sta - tiou keep By thy side. 

wea-ry steps be staiyed While I will. In the shadow of the Bock, I will fear no tempest's 

iT-Av - el - er at last Go his way. 

/ _ 
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In the Shadow of the Rock. Concluded. 

_ rest. 
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shock, In the shad-ow of the Bock, Let me rest, Let me rest. 
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Christina Forsyth. 1861. 
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Holy Spirit. 

Ai ahowen that water the. earth.— Ps. 72 : 6. 



j— II 4 Then mv pilgrim staff 111 taks 
||: And once more :|| ' 

1*11 my onward journey make, 

||: As before; :|I 
And with joyous heart sid itroBf 

||: I will raise :|| 
Unto thee, O Rock, a song. 
Glad with praise. 



W. P. 8. 
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1. O Holy Splr - it ! now descend on me, 

2. Be thou my Teacher; to my soul re-veal 

3. Be thou my Comforter ; when I*m distressed, 

4. Be thou my Guide into all truth di - vine, 
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As showers of rain up - on a thirsty ground ; 
The breadth and depth and height of Jesus' love; 
Oh, gently soothe my sorrows, calm my grief; 
Give me in - creas-ing knowledge of my God; 



^ ^2 r f- 
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Cause me to flour - isli as a spreading tree ; May all thy pre - cious fruits in me be found. 

Now on my soul thy blest instruction seal. Raising my thought and heart to things above. 

Help me to find up - on my Saviour's breast. In ev-ery hour of tri-al, sure re - lief. 

Show me the glo - ries that in Je-sus shine, And make my heart the place of his a- bode. 
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G. F. R. 
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Wheat and Tares, 



Read Matt. 13 : 24—30. 



O. P. R. 







P ^ 



1. While men slept, the en - e - my sowed the tares. No lon-ger let the tempter sow, No 

2. While men slept, the en • e • my sowed the tares. Oh, do not let this sluggish sleep Thy 

3. Wliile men slept, the en - e • my sowed the tares. Oh, let thy field be pure and clean, The 
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^^ 



Ion - ger let the bur - den grow. No Ion - ger in the sleep of sin Let tares grow strong ai 

soul m per - il Ion - ger keep ; 'Tis on - ly they who watch and pray Can keep the fa - tal 

tares all gone, the wheat all green. All read - y when the reap - ers come. To gar-ner in the 

* A#. t: ^ ♦*. ♦Jt t: t: t: t: t: t: t: t: t: t: t: 
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rank within. A-rise, and on thy Sav-iour call, He'll keep thee, save thee, give thee all. 

tares a - way. A-rise, and on thy Sav-iour call. He'll keep thee, save thee, give thee all. 

heav'nly home. Arise, and on thy Sav-iour call, He'll keep thee, save thee, give thee all. 

^'^' %±l- ^'^' ^'-^ ^ **^* * 
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Call Them In. 

That my luntse may befllUd,-^Luk.e 14: 28. 

^=^ — ^■ 
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I U' I I u 

1. "Call them in," the poor, the wretched, Sin-stained wanderers from the fold ; Peace and par-don free-ly 

2. "Call them in," the Jew, the Gen-tile, Bid the stran-ger to the feast; '' Call them in," the rich, the 

3. "Call them in," the bro-ken -hearted. Cowering *neath the brand of shame; Speak love'** message low and 
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/ of - fer, Can you weigh their worth in gold? Forth the Fa - ther comes to meet them. He hath 
no - ble, From the high -est to the least. " Call them in," the weak, the' wea - ry. La - den 
ten - der, 'Twas for sin - ners Je - bus came. See the shad-ows lengthen round us. Soon the 
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all their sor-rows seen ; Robe, and ring, and roy - al san - dais. Wait the lost ones — " Call them in." 
with the doom of sin ; Bid them come and rest in Je - bus, He is wait-ing — " Call them in." 
day-dawn will be - gin ; Can you leave them lost and lone - ly ? Christ is com-ing — " Call them in." 
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The Creed of Faith, Concluded. 
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par - don my soul, I am trust - ing in him to be cleansed and made whole ; I 
whis - per to me The sweet word of as - sur - ance that his I may be ; I 
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trusting his love that a - bides to the end, I am trusting my all to this Heaven-ly Friend, 
wait-ing his word that my sins are for-given, I am wait-ing his summons to call me to heaven. 
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To-day the Saviour Calls« 

Harden not your Jiearts.—Reh. 3 : 8. 



LowKLL Mason, Mus. Doc. 



:f: 



■■s^ 



'^- 



^^[J 



T 



]^ 



■^9- 



IBL 



* 




1. To - day the Sav-ionr calls; Ye wanderers come ; Ob, ye be - nighted souls. Why lon-ger roam? 

2. To - day the Sav-iour calls; Oh, hear him now; With-in these sa-cred walls To Je - sus bow. 

3. To - day the Sav-iour calls; For ref-uge fly; The storm of jus-tice falls, And d«;ath is nigh. 

4. The Spir-it calls to - day; Yield to hia power; Oh, grieve him not a - way, Tis mer-cy's hour. 
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Sing, My Soul. 



p. p. B. 
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My BervanU shall sing for joy of heart.— Isbl, 65 : 14. 
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P. P. Bliss. 
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Bead before ••ck Tene. 

Ex. 14 : ld-32. 
Ex. 16 : 25^-27. 
Ex.16: 1-^,81-85. 
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Sing, my fionl, from bond-age free; Is • rael's God thy God will be. 

"Sweets of sin'' — de - lu - sive dream ! Burn-ing thirst and poisonous stream. 

Faint-ing on the des-ert way, For my "dai-ly bread" I pray; 
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In the dark and foam- y sea Pha - raoh's host shall bur - led be. 
Fount of Life, thy streams outpour, Let me drink and thirst no more. Sing, my soul, from 
Bread of Life, thy Life I need, Let me ev - er on thee feed. 
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bond-age 



tree ; Is - rael's God 
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Ex.17: 8-16. 

When the enemy is nigh, 
Lord, to thee, to thee, I cry ; 
Save me in the trying hour, 
Save my soul from Satan's power. 
Sing, my soul, etc 
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There is a Sweet old Story. 

Which we bave heard and imovm.—'Ps. 78 : 3. 
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1. There is a sweet old sto - ry I fain would hear once more, And till my locks ure hoar-y, Vd 

2. It comes, as cooling breez-es At night time o*er me roll ; And as their soft touch pleas-es, So 

3. It comen as mists of o - cean Embrace the heated land ; It is the star de - vo - tion, Tha 

4. *Tis life's most earnest sto - ry, Sal-va-tion is .the theme; It mounts to burning glo - ry, And 





^m f; m.iLMhmim 



hear, I'd hear it o'er and o'er. 

doth, so doth it please my soul. There is a sweet sto - ry, I fain would hear, wooid hear oiee Hon 

shines, that shines from God's right hand. 

lights, and lights the closing scene. 
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There is a sweet, sweet story, I fain would hear once men 

more. 
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There is a 
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I fain, I fain would hear once more, once roor6^ 
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There if 
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G. F. R. 



Sentinel, be Thou Watchful ! 

JAaiwwiwatcknunvponiAvimQt.— Isa. 62: 6. 
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1. Sen - ti - nel, be thou watch -fiil, And guard the for-tress well I Guard it from foes that 

2. Sen - ti - nel, art thou fear - ful, Up - on the wall a - lone, When from the shadows, 

3. Sen - ti - nel, art thou wea - ry? The strug-gle, is it long? Cheer up, for soon shall 
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lurk around. And from th'asRaults of hell. Call on thy might-y Mas - ter, His heav'nly 
dark and deep, Sin's fiery darts are thrown? Put on thy heav'n-ly ar - mor. Thy shield of 
come to thee The vic-toPs tri - umph song. Soon shall thy Captain call thee To lay thine 




promise claim, 
faith and prayer; 
ar - mor down 



"Ye shall be more than con-quer- ors Who bat - tie in my name." 
Call to thy Sav - iour ev - er - more To hold and keep thee there. 
Soon shall the glad exchange be made — Earth's cross for heaven's crown! 
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Sentinel, be Thou Watchful ! Concluded. 
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Watch I sen-ti-nel, watch I Pray I sentinel, pray I Fight! sentinel, fight I In thy great Bedeemer's name. 
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My Spirit Longs for Thee. 

He uHU rest in his love.—Zeph, 8 : 17. 
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1. My ppir - it 
Tho' 1 un- 

2. Un - less it 
In all that 



longs for thee 
worth - y be 
come from thee, 
I can see, 



With-in 
Of so 
In vain 
No rest 
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my trou - bled breast ; "I 

di - vine a guest. /Of so di - vine a 

I look a - round ; ") 

to be found; /No rest if to be 
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Guest Un - worthy tho* I be, Yet has my heart no rest Un - less it come from thee, 
found But in thy blessed love ; Oh, let my wish be crowned, And send it from a - hove. 
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Hezekiah Butterworth. 
hrorlly. 
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Again the Rounded Year. 

Thou eromieat the year vriih thy goodness.— Fs. 65 : 11. 
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W. F. 8. 
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1. A - gain the rounded year has bro't Its bloom and harvest glo - ry, And ev - ery Bmi-ling 

2. We meet with gladness on each lip, And kind-ly warmth of greeting, And, in Thy boundlesB 

3. How oft has light- ed ev- ery brow To see thy love up-springing! Andsomewho joined our 
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Sab - bath taught To US the Gos-pelsto - ry. A - gain our voic - es join in sonp, And 
fel - low - ship, Each heart to heart is beat - ing. And for this day, and tor this hour, We 
songs, are now A-raid the an - gels sing - ing. But friends below and friends a-bove U- 
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bring their glad thankseiving To thee, to whom all years be-long. To thee, the Ev - er - Liv-ing. 
brinG" our glad thanksgiving To thee, the Ev - er - Gracious Pow'r, To thee, the Ev - er - Liv-ing. 
nite in glad thanksgiving To thee, whom all the chil-dren love, To thee, the Ev - er - Liv-ing. 
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Children's Thanks. 

Giving thanks always for all things. — Eph. 5 : 20. 
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1. With glad-some hearts our praise we bring To God who is the chil - dren's King, 

2. For all the sweet - ness of tli at grace Which gives the lit - tie ones a place 

word and pray. 



3. We thank thee for this ho - ly day, When we may read tliy 
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Who bends to list - en 
Where they may see the 
And learn to walk in 



when they sing; 
Sav - iour's face; 
wis - dom's way; 



For 
For 
For 
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this 
this 
this 



we 
we 
we 




thank thee, Lord ! 
thank thee, Lord ! 
thank thee, Lo rd ' 



4 For all the love of dearest friends, 
For greater love that Jesus sends, 
Which o'er us like a rainbow bends: 
For this we thank thee, Lord ! 



5 For pastures where the lambs may rove 

Securely guarded by thy love, 

Till gathered in the fold above; 

For this we thank thee. Lord I 
By p<»rml88ion^^ ■ 



Again the Rounded Year, Concluded. 



4 Thy power in prayer we oft have felt. 

Thy sympathy most tender. 
And seemed to see, as we have knelt, 

Thy face in veil-ed splendor. 
For all these joys of Paradise, 

We bring our c;lad thanksgiving 
To thee, who every good supplies, 

To thee, the Erer-Living, 



5 So may we join from year to year, 
Thy goodness ever singing. 

And, after faithful service, hear 
The bells of glory ringing. 

Then, safe with thee, again we'll raise 
Oar VQVC«^\XV^^^»s5»»ie^N!^5^ 
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Rev. J. B. Atchinson. 



Blessed Jesus, Hear my Prayer. 

Let my prayer he set forth before thee as incen9e.—P8. 141 : 2. 



J. R. M. 
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1. Ble68-ed Je - bus, hear my prayer, Up - on theei I cast my care; Lift the bondage 

2. Teach me how to trust thee, Lord, Teach me how to keep thy word ; T^ach me how to 
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from me now, While to thee I humbly bow. 
watch and pray, How to serve thee ev - 'ry day. 
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Sav-iour, now my sins for - give, Bid me 
Bless-ed Je-sus, thou art mine, Pure and 
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come to thee and live ; Let thy blood cleanse every stain. Take my heart and make it clean, 
ho - ly, just, di -vine; On - ly thee will I a - dore. Praise thee now and ev - er-more. 
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Henky V. Neal. 

Alleirretto. 
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Oh, Come with Cheerful Voices. 

Sing praises unto our King^—Vn. 47 : 6. 
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1. Oh, come with cheer-ful voic - es, And songs of tri - umph sing; In ho - \j joj u- 

2. Go spread jour rich-est gar - lands With lo v - ing hearts to • daj ; And shout your loud ho- 

3. Oh, bring your palms of Tic - t'ry, And lay them at his feet; The Mighty Conqueror 
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ni - ting To hail the Saviour King! 

san - na8, For Je - rus comes this way. Ho - ean - na ! ho - san - na ! Let earth and heaven repeat, 

com-eth, Sal-va-tion is com-plete. 
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Ho - san - na ! ho - san - na ! Sal - va - tion is com -plete ! 
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4 Ye pearly gates swing open, 
Ye seraphs sweetly sing, 
.#. JL ^ JL ^ jtL ^ ^ ^ And earth and heaven united 
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Cheerful Raise a Joyful Tune. 



Mrs. M. B. C. Slade. In thy 7iame shall they rejoice aU the day. -Ps. 89 : 16. 
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W. F. Shebwin. 
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1. Cheerful raise a joy-ful tune, Ere our glad day clos - es; Sing as sings the leaf-y June, 



2. Near-er to his Promised Land One more year hath brought us, Nearer to his Jor-dan strand, 

ear, Green her palms wave o'er us; But we may not lin -ger here 



3. £ - lim's founts are sweet and clear. 
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With its buds and ros - es. Sing of hira whose band of love, All the year liath led us; 

And its swelling wa - ters. Sing of him whone cloud by day. Fire by night, a - bi - ding, 

Thro' the year be - fore us. Marching on, still marching on, Lord, re - new thy bless - ing, 
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Who, with manna from a -/bove. Day by day hath fed ua. 

Goes be-fore us all the way. Up to Ca-naan guid - ing. Thro' the storm, thro' the calm, 

Till thy Ca-naan we have won, All its joys pos-sess - ing. 
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Cheerful Raise a Joyful Tune. Concluded. 
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With us ev - er go - ing, Till we rest by E - Urn 'a palm, And its fountains flow- ing. 





Isaac Watts. 



How shall the Young Secure their Hearts? 

By taking heed Hiereto according to thy word.—Ts. 119 : 9. 



Arr. from Boildietj. 
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1. How shall the young secure their hearts, And guard their lives from sin? Thy word the choic-est 

2. When once it en - ters to the mind, It spreads such light a - broad. The mean - est souls in- 
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rules im-piirts, To keep the con - science clean. 

struction find. And raise their thoughts to God. 
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3 Tis like the sun, a heavenly light 

That guides us all the day ; 
And thro' the dangers of the night, 
A lamp to lead our way. 

4 Thy word is everlasting truth; 

How pure is every page I 
Oh, may it guard our earliest youth, 
And cheer our la.tefet.5i,s5§^v. 
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Little Ones of God are We. ( Infant Class. ) 



H. BUTTERWORTH. 



Aiid they brought young children to him. — Mark 10 : 13. 



G. F. R. 
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1. Lit - tie ones of God are we, Yet we will his praise re - peat ; We will pray, on 

2. Lit - tie lambs of God are we, He, the Shepherd, leads his sheep. And the lambs most 
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bend - ed knee. Him to guide our feet. Lead us, lead us lest we stray; Lead us, lead us 

ten - der - ly, He from harm will keep. Keep us, keep us lest we stray ; Keep us, keep us 
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the Bet - ter Land, 
the Bet - ter Land. 



by 

by 



thy hand; Lead us in 
thy hand; Keep us in 




the bless - ed way. To 
the bless - ed way. To 
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From the CaDtata, ** Undeb the Palms," by "Dt. Oeo.^.^Bn^^- 




M. E. SEBV068. 
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In His Arms. (Primary.) 

And he took them up in his arm«.— Mark 10 : 16. 
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C. C. Case. 
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1. When mothers brought their children To JesuB to be blest, He took them in his lov - ing arms, 

2. Just as of old) he bids them Cbme un-to him to - day, And takes them in his arms of love, 

3. With Je- BUS to pro-tect us, And his dear hand to lead, We can not wan -der from the way 
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And held them to his breast. 

And list -ens when they pray. From all the world's teiiTpt^ -tions, From all that grieves or harms, 

If we his voice will heed. 
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There is no place of ref-uge Like Je-susMov-ing arms. 
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4 Thus gentle, true and patient 
He'll help us each to be ; 
And if we give our hearts to him« 
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Ida Scott Tayi^r. 



Take my Hand, my Father, 

IwUl hold thine hand, and uriU keep Uiee.-'Jaa.. 42: 6. 



H. P. Dankb. 
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1. Take my hand, my Fa - ther, Hold it fast in thine ; I am eo un - worth-y, 

2. Take my hand, my Fa - ther, Hold it day and night; Thro' the mist • y dark - ness 
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Thou art all di - vine. I am weak rfnd sin - ful, Journeying here be - low, 
Bring me to the light Keep me close be - side thee, Nev - er let me stray ; 
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Take my hand, my Fa - ther, Nev - er 
Take my hand, my Fa - ther. Lead me 



let 
all 
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it go! 
the way. 
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3 Take my hand, mv Father, 

I am poor and blind ; 
I am groping, help me 

Heav'n and thee to find I 
Keep my feet from falling 

To the depths below ; 
Take my hand, my Father, 

Never let it go ! 



HEZEKIAH BUTTEttWOBTH. 



Song of the Young Worker. 

Commit thy way unto the Lord.— Pa. 37 : 5. 
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1. In youth I have my Sav-iour found, My life with promis -es is crowned; Whatever du-ties 

2. To him each morn for strength I pray, To do my du-ty day by day, And ev-'ry call-ing 

3. Thy grace shall be my dai - ly food, My life I'll spend for oth- ers' good; The more that I my- 





raay at-tend My lot, I have in him a friend. Dependence brings my Saviour near, O- 

I * pur-sue Shall have his service in my view. The joy he gives me shall increase When 

self de - ny. The more thy fountains yield sup - ply. Thou art Im- man- u -el to me. My 
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bedience makes my pathway clear; In him I seek a patient mind. And more than earthly com-fort find, 
all the joys of earth shall cease, Whatever, where'er my lot may be, I have, my Lord, a friend in thee, 
crown of hope, my life to be; Whatev-er du-ties may at-tend My life, I have in thee a friend. 
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Give Thyself to Me. 



C. M. They took knovdedge of them, that they had been wUh Jesus. — Acts 4 : 13. 

JLndaiitlno. 



G. r. R. 







1. I.would my life might glorify The Saviour that I love, But how can I, who walk be - low, 

2. Lord, unto thee my life I give ; Oh, teach my soul the way, And suf - fer no tempta-tion hence 
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Cast light on him a-bove ? Thus, in the gathering shades of doubt, I talked un - to my soul. 
To leafd my Iieart a - way; The darkness gathers while *I wait, 'Mid doubts and fears I stand. 
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When, lo! a whis-per, faint at first, In volume seemed to roll — "Give thy-self to me. 
How can I keep the nar-row way That leads to thy right hand ? " Give thy-self to me. 
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Give Thyself to Me. Concluded. 
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Give thy-eelf to me, So walk that in thy dai - ly life, My im - age all may see." 
Give thy-self to me. And then the path that leads to heaven Thine eyes shall sure- ly see." 
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Three in One and One in Three. 



Gilbert Rorison, LL. D. T7m)u makfti the otUgoings of the morning and evening to rejoice.— Ts. 65 ; 8. 
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1. Three in One and One in Three I Kul - er of the earth and sea, Hear os, while we 

2. Light of lights I with morn-ing shine; Lift on us thy light di - vine, And let char - i- 
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lift to thee Ho - ly chant and p^alm. 
ty be-nign Breathe on us her balm. 
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3 Light of lights ! when falls the even, 
Let it close on sins forgiven ; 
Fold us in the peace oi heaven, 

With a holy calm. 

4 Three in One and One in Three I 
Dimly here we worship thee; 
With' the ft«AVv\.'^ V^s«vssS^se^ >^^ 
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Give Me Sweet Rest. Concluded. 
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Oh I I am wea-rj, my heart is oppressed, Take thou my bur-den and give me sweet rest. 




Geo. Rawson. 



Holy Ghost, the Infinite. 

In the comfort of the Holy Qhott.— Acts 9 : 31. 
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1. Ho - ly Ghost, the In - fi - nite I Shine up - on our na-ture*8 night With thy bless - ed 

2. We are sin - ful, cleanse us, Lord! We are faint, thy strength afford; Lost, un - til by 
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in - ward light, Com - fort - er di - vine I 
thee re - stored. Com - fort - er di - vine ! 




3 Like the dew thy peace distill ; 
Guide, subdue our wayward will, 
Things of Christ unfolding still. 

Comforter divine ! 

4 Search for us the depths of God, 
Bear us up the starry road 

To the height ol tfeAJc*. -^ioRiis*.^ 
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P. P. Bliss 
Sl«>w. 



God of Wisdom, Hear my Cry. 

He that winneth sotda is toiae — Prov. 11 : 30. 



C. C Came. 






1. God of wisdom hear my cry, Heal this broken heart; Weak and sinful, Lord', am I, Strength divine impart 

2. To thy work I gladly go, Master, lead me on ; Of thy grace the world must know. Trophies must be won, 

3. Winning wisdom have I none, All must come from thee; Thine the power, and thine alone All the praise shall be^ 
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VHORVSi. 
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Wash me, cleanse me from all sin; 
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By thewa-ter 



of thy word, 



Wash me clean 



from all sin ; 
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Spirit, Lord, Make me wise, yes, make me wise to win. 
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Do Right. 
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Hattie B. Ausnx. 



But if thou do thai which is evily be c^aid,— Rom. 13 : 4. 
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1. Take this mot- to for your life, Do right, do right, do right, do right! Guard it well in 

2. Tho' the tempter whisper low. Do right, do right, do right, do right! He will on - ly 

3. Pleas-ure will al - lure the mind. Do right, do right, do right, do right ! Tis a snare to 
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ev - ery strife. Do right, do right, do right ! 
prove your foe. Do right, do right, do right! 
all man - kind. Do right, do right, do right! 



Heed its teachings in your heart, From its precepts 
Ev - er be where ducy calls, In the neld or 
Prin - ciples must help us here, Keep our minds from 



m 



i 



t=l: 



^ 



1 



i 



T 



t 



f 



^^ 



m 



^^m 



^^ 



^^ 



^ 



r^ 



s 



f 



ne'er de - part, 

Sal - ace halls, 
oubt and fear, 



S 



•7 



Let not e - vil get the start, Do right, do right, do right ! 
Flee from haunts where sin ap - pals. Do right, do right, do right I 
Make our path-way bright and clear, Do right, do right, do right I 
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Madame Guyon. 



I would Love Thee. 

And Utis I pray ^ that your love may abound. — FhU. 1:9. 



G.F.R. 
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1. I would love thee, O my Saviour, My Ee-deem-er and my King! I would love thee, for with- 

2. I would love thee; ev-ery blessing Flows to me from out thy throne: I would love thee — he who 

3. I would love thee; look upon me, Ev - er guide me with thine eye: I would love thee; if not 
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out thee, Life is but a bit - ter thing, 
loves thee Nev-er feels himself a - lone. I would love thee, I would love thee, My Re- 
nourished By thy love, my soul would die. 
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deem-er and my King I I would love thee, I would love thee. And thy glorious praises sing. 
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By permission. 



Mary F. Maude. 
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Thine Forever. 

Jam //itn«, save m«.— -Ps. 119 : 94. 



Arr. for this work. 
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1. Thine for-ev - er: God of love, Hear us from thy throne a - bove; Thine for - ev - er 

2. Thine for -ev - er: Sav - iour, keep These thy frail and trembling sheep; Safe a - lone be- 
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may we be, Here and in e - ter - ni - ty. Thine for - ev - er: Ix)rd of life, 
neath thy care. Let us all thy good - ness share. Thine for - ev - er: Thou our Guide, 
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Shield us thro* our earthly strife; Thou the Life, the Truth, the Way, Guide us to the realms of day. 
All our wants by thee supplied, All our sins by thee for-given. Lead us, Lord, from earth to heaven. 
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At the Feet of Jesus. 

Mary which also sat at Jesus' fed, and heard his toord.— Luke 10 : 39. 
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2. ^t 

3. At 
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the feet 
the feet 
the feet 
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of Je - BUS, List - 'ning to his word, Learn-ing wis - dom's les - son 
of Je - sus, Pour - ing per - fume rare, Ma - ry did her Sav - iour 
of Je - sus, In that morn -ing hour, Lov - irig hearts re - ceiv - ing 
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From her lov - ing Lord — Ma - rj, led by heav'n-ly grace, Chose the meek dis - ci - pie's place. 
For the grave pre - pare ; And, from love the " good work " done, She her Lord's ap-prov - al won. 
Res - ur - rec - tion power. Haste with joy to preach the word, " Christ is ris - en, praise the Lord I " 
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At the feet of Je - sus is the place for me, There a htim-ble Zcam-c?* would I choose to be. 
At the feet of Je - sus is the place for me. There in sweetest ser - vice would I ev - er be. 
At the feet of Je - sus, ris - en now for me, I shall sing his p-ars-es through eter - ni - ty. 
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By permiasion. 



Rev. J. B. Atchinson. 



Remember Thy Creator, 

ReadEcd. 1^: 1—7. 
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1. Re-mem -ber thy Cre - a - tor, Now in the time of youth, . Be -fore the days of 

2. Now is the time ac - cept - ed; To - day if you would hear, The Sav-iour's voice is 

3. There is a pre - cious prom - ise In store for you and me, " If thou wilt seek me 
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e - vil G^me crowding out the truth ; 
call - ing — Come now while he is near; 
ear - ly, I will be found of thee." 



P 



?e 



^ 



r 



m 



^. 



Ere sun, or moon be dark-ened. Be -fore the 
The days and years are fly - ing, 'Tis fol - ly 
Go, then, be - lore lifers bur - dens Shall weigh you 
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light is gone, 
to de -lay; 
down with care, 



Re-mem - ber thy Cre - a - tor In life's bright ear - ly dawn. 
While you may say ** to-mor - row," The Sav - iour says " to - day." 
And give your heart to Je - sus, "Who will your bur - dens bear. 
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KIAH BUTTERWOBTH. 



Thou Art Going Out. 

(For close of 8. S. Concert or Evening Service.) 



G. P.R. 




Thou art go-ing out of the church to-night, The tho'tless world to meet; Sin is wait-ing there, 
Thou art go-ing out of the church to-night, Doubt may be o*er thy way; Livid fires of e- 
Ere thou go -est out of the church to-night, On Jesus' name be-lieve ; Here a - lone the glow 




a, wrecker's light, To lure away thy feet. Friends have called to thee in the Saviour's name. On their 
rilare burning bright To lead thy feet a - stray. By the memories sweet of a^mother's name, And a 
it the heavenly light, That shines not to deceive. For the sake, oh then, of Immanuel's name. And the 
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•ts thy soul they bear ; Ere thou turnest away from the altar's flame. Oh, seek thy God in prayer, 
father's watchful care. Ere thou turnest away from the altar's flame, Oh, seek thy God in prayer, 
love the cross did bear, Ere thou turnest away from the altar's flame. Oh, seek thy God in prayer. 
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Fbanceb Ridley Haveboal. 



I could not do without Thee. 

For without me ye can do nothing.— John. 15 : 5. 



J. B. 
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1. I could not do with-out thee, O Say -lour of the lost ! Whose precious blood redeemed 

2. X could not do with-out thee, I can - not stand a - lone; I have no strength or goodi 

3. I could not do with-out thee, For oh, the way is long, And I am oft -en wea - : 
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At such tremendous cost. Thy righteousness, thy par - don. Thy pre-cious blood, must 

No wis-dom of my own. But thou, be-lov-ed Sav-iour, Art all in all to n 

And sigh re- plac- es song. How could I do with - out ^hee? I do not know the w 
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My on - ly hope and comfort. My glo - ry and my plea. 
And weakness will be pow-er. If lean-ing hard on thee. 
Thou knowest and thou leadest, And wilt not let me stray. 
.#■ ! ^ — tL 




g 4 I could not do without thee, 

For years are fleeting fast, 
And soon, in solemn loneliness, 

The river must be passed. 
But thou wilt never leave me. 

And though the waves roll h 
I know tliou wilt he near me, 

And whisper, " It is L" 
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H. O. Knowlton. 
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Hail the Day of Prayer I 

I will toorship toward thy holy temple.— Ps. ]38: 2. 



W. F. Shebwik. 
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1. Hail the day of prayer, Day of rest from care; To the Father's house now his children throng; 

2. Hail this sacred hour! Hail the Christ! whose power On this ho • ly day triumphed o'er the grave ; 
D. C. Hail the day of prayer^ Day of rest from care; To the Forther^a house now his chil -dren throng ; 




Heart to heart we meet, ^k- ing counsel sweet, Stepping heavenward thro' a land of song. 



Heart to heart we meet, laK- mg counsel sweei, stepping neavenwara tnro' a lana ot song. 
So, from all the gloom Of our fear-ful doom. Once for all his might- y love will save. 
Heart to heart we meet, Tak-ing eoun-sel sweety Stepping heaventoard thro* a land of song/ 
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Soft as dew dis-tils On the pleasant hills, Let thy peace up -on ev - ery spir-it fall; 
IVi, our Saviour, King, Let us glad-ly sing, Ev-ery heart to him lov - ing homage pay; 
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Hail the Day of Prayer! Concluded. 

^^^i l j'j'j i:^it-ti f'J'P^ ^S 




Filled with thy rich grace, May we see thy face, Christ! who bought sal- va-tion for us all. 
For to us, the word Of our ris - en Lord O - pens wide the gates of end-less day. 
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Christ! with each returning IVIorn, 

We 8hall also bear the image of the heavenly,^! Cor. 15 : 49. 
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Arr. for this work. 
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1. O Christ ! with each re - turn - ing mom. Thine image to our heart be borne; 

2. All * hal-lowed be our walk this day ; May meekness form our ear - ly ray, 




Jl J g — H May grace each idle thought controL 
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And sanctify our wayward soul; 



I "gy AT "^ "^ May guile depart, and malice cease. 

And may we ev-er clearly see Our God ana Saviour, Lord, in thee. And all within be joy and peace. 
And faith ful love our noontide light, And hope our sunset, calm and bright. ^ 
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Our daily course, O Jesus, bless ; 

8 Make plain the way of holiness : 
From sudden falls our feet defend. 
And cheer at last our journey's end. 
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Falling into Line. 



MS., JT. Ix* S« 
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The Lord of hosU muatereth the host of the baUle.—la&. 18:4. 



M. F. H. Smith. 
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1. Vol - un-teers gird on your ar - morl See! the foe's in si^ht; Hark ! the trura-pet- 

2. What tho' Sa - tan now con - front us With the hosts of sm ; With the Sav - loui 



3. To the con - flict then be march-ing At the trum -pet's call; With our bat - tie- 
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call is sound-ing, Bead - y for the fight. Take the sword of God's own Spir - it, 
as our Lead-er, We are sure to win. Take the breast-plate of sal - va-tion, 
cry re - sound-ing, " Lib - er - ty to all." And when here the siege is end - ed, 
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Heed the Cap-tain's sign; 
And with aid di - vine 
By God's grace di - vine, 



At the si^ - nal let ns all be Fall - ing in - to line. 
We will join the hosts that now are Fall - ing in - to line. 
In that land of glo - ry we'll be Fall - ing in - to line. 
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H. BUTTERWORTH. 



Whom did Jesus Pity? 

If not convenient by classes, make four divisions, or the whole may be sung by alL 
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G. F.R. 




L 1. To the Lord our Saviour, Sweetest offeringa bring ; Of his love and meivcy, Let us joi 




AIL 1. To the Lord our Saviour, Sweetest offeringa bring ; Of his love and mer^cy, Iiet us join and sing 
lit C.2. Jer icho the beauteous, Crowned with living palms, 'Round the Saviour gathered Beggars, ask-ing almf 
2ndC.3. Where Bethesda'a fountain, Fair on Sa-lem flowed, Lay a man im -po-tent; None on him bestowed 
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When he walked the cit-y, Sought the quiet glen, Whom did Jesus pit- y When he dwelt with men? 
To him blind Bartimeus Cried for mer - cy then ; Him did Je-sus pit - y When he dwelt with men. 
In his years of sor-row, Hope, or comfort: then Him did Je-sus pit - y When he dwelt withmep. 
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3rd Cla&s. 

Out of Nain, on Hermon, 

Came a stricken one, 
Gk)ing to the burial 

Of hep only son ; 
Back to life the Master 

Called the loved one then — 
Her did Jesua pity, 

When he dwelt with men. 



4th Class. 

Journeying to Capernaum 

By the purple sea, 
Jesus hears the leper 

Cry in misery. 
" Thou hast power to save me, 

If thou wilt," and then 
Him did Jesus pity. 

When he dwelt with men. 
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All. 

6 On the cross rejected 

On that darkened day, 
'*0h Forgive, my Father!" 

Hear the Saviour pray. 
His divine compassion 

Failed not, even then, 
Sinnei^ Jesus pitied 

When he died for men. 
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Lo! a Mighty Host. 

Is there any number of His armies t— Job 25 : 8. 
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1. LO) . a might -y host, the arm-y of the L^rd, Gathers now with wav - ing 

2. In the gos - pel ranks we bat-tie for the right, And our faith shall fail us 

3. Let us for-ward press with firm and gallant tread, Lit - tie ones and vet-erans 
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an - ners ; 
nev - er; 
hoar - y ; 
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And their hearts a - glow are beating to the time Of the chil-dren's glad ho 
In the Lord we trust, for by his mighty arm He has prom-ised to de • 
"Pass the watch-word on, "We conquer by The Word," And to God be all the 
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san - nas. 
liv - er. 
glo - ryl 
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Marching on. 
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Marching on 
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all as one. Marching on 

Marching on, all as one, 



all as 
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Lo! a Mighty Host. Concluded. 

MlZ. 
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one, all as one, We will nev - er yield but win the field, For 'tis Je- ms leads us on. 
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Rev. B. W, Noel. 




Showers of Blessings. 

There shall be showem of bleMin^s.— Ezek. 34 : 26. 



W. P. B. 




1. Show'i-sof blessings fall on ma-ny, May not we re-ceive them too? Lord, we need as much as 

2. Though we are but life be-ginninj?. We have hearts with e - vil filled; Yet we may,Jike oth-ers 

3. Save us tliro* our Saviour^s mer-it, Mak-ing us on him de-pend 
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; Save ns jgr Thy Ho-ly 




m. 



an - y. And may love as oth - ers do ; May Thy Spir - it Fall on us like morning dew. 
sinning, Like them, too, be rec- on-ciled : God of mer - cy. Save and bless each lit - tie child. 
Spir- it, And pre- serve us to the end : Trust-ing, lov - ing Thee, oiu: best and tru - est Friend. 
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Joy, Joy, Jesus Saves. 



Rev. J. S. B. 



Wtunoever thaU caM upon the name of the Lord shall be taved.—'Bom. 10: 18. 



Ret. J. S. BOTD. 




1. With joy we praise the Lord, And trusting-ly a - dore him, For pledging his sure word To 

2. Oh, how our bo - soms thrill With sweetest con-so - la - tion, That who - so - ev - er will May 

3. He pit - ies from a - hove, And sends his Ho-ly Spir - it, To draw us with his love Till 
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save if we im - plore him. 

take of his sal - va - tion. Joy ! Joy ! Je - sus saves, Saves if we im - plore him, Keeps all his own,' 

all things we in - her - it. 



all things we in - her - it. | 
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till round the throne In tri • umph they a - dore him. 



4 His gracious gifts abound, 

Then call while he is near yon; 
Seek while he may be found ; 
In righteousness he'll hear you. 
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Christ is Risen. 

The Lord is risen indeed-Lute 24 : 34. 
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G. F. R. 






1. The world puts on its robe of spring, To greet the newly risen Lord; Pair forest-flowers and liliet 
2. Take jasmine pure and ropes white, Wreathe aisle and altar with their snow ; Fill all the day with bloom a 
3. O ris - en Saviour, ho -ly Lord ! Thy glorious life we now behold ; In every heart be thou a- 
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fling Their sweets upon the grassy sward. 

light, And make a heav-en here be-low. Oh, fair and rare, they fitly say That Christ, our Lor< 

dored, While in our hymns thy praise is told. 
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\b risen to - day, Oh, fair and rare, they fit-ly say That Christ, our Lord, is risen, is risen to-day. 
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Jennie Harbison. 






Out of the Shadow, (Easter Carol,) 

BvJ. now 18 CfwUt riisenfrom the dedd,—! Cor. 15 : 20. 
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W. F. Sheewin. 
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1. Out of the shadow of death and the grave, Je-sus our Saviour hath come, Bright in liis glo-ry 

2. Out of the shadow of winter's long, night, Earth comes in gladness to-day ! Clad in the garments 

3. Out of the shadow of weak-ness and fear, Let us a -rise, then, to- day ! Je - sus hath called us, 
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and might-y to save, Free from the taint of the tomb! Robes of hu- man- i - ty, sanc-ti-fied 
of spring-time and light, Scat-ter-ing doubt and dis- may. Beau - ti - ful sto - ry that nev-er grows 
our East - er is here! Why should we doubt and dehiy? Here is the path that our Con-quer-or 
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SO, Worn in his pit - y - ing love. Drop, with their weight of earth-weakness and woe — Je -sus 
old. Pledge from our conquering Lord, Earth is redeemed from its dark-ness and cold; East-er 
trod, Bright with his blessings of peace ; These are his blossoms that spring from the sod, Tell- ing 
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Out of the Shadow, Concluded. 
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as - cend- eth a - bove. 
hath come at his word, 
of hope and re - lease. 
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Vic - to - ry I vie - to 



ry! let it re-sound, Death can no long-er 
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en - thrall ; Je - sus is ris-eii! re-peat the glad sound, Life and sal- va - tion for alj^ 
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Now thy Throne addressing, Closing. 

Slow U8 thy mercy, O Lord.—Ps. 85 : 7. 
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1. Now thy throne ad-dressing, Pray we, bending low — Father grant thy blessing, As we homeward go. 

2. Thro* this day at - tend us, Guard us all the night. And thy mercy send us With the morning light. 

3. Ev - er gent- Iv lead us, Morning, noon and even ; Guide up, guard uh, feed us. Till we rest in heaven. 
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Hezekiah Butterworth. 
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Children's Day I ( Floral Sunday. ) 

He hatfi blessed thy children within thee.^Fs. 147 : 13. 



W. F. Shebwin. 
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1. O children's day in the summer's prime, How bright is the world and how fair, When oyer the bowen the 

2. To-day the cen-sers of roses swing, More sweet than the censers of gold; The birds at the al-tar 

3. O who is Shar-on'sfair Rose to -day? And who is the Lil - y so white? And whose is the love that 
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ros - es climb And the lil - ies are wav - ing in air ! We bring to our ' al - 

sweet-ly sing As they sung in the tem - pie of old. We joy - ful - ly sing 

leads our way To the gar - dens of Par - a - disc bright? At Je - sus' dear feet 
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ifts of flowers And the sing- ing birds, and say 
irds and flowers To the praise of God, and say 
cast our flowers, And our oflf- 'rings there we lay, 



The hap -pi - est day of tlie sum 
The beau-ti - ful time of the sum 
Re - joic-ing that gifts of his love 



mer hours 
mer hours 
are ours 
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Children's Day! Concluded. 
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Is the Children's Sahhath Day ! 

Is the Children's Sabbath Day I The Sabbath of 111 - ies and ros - es ! Our souls draw 

.On tlie Children's Sabbath Day ! 
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To the beauty of Christ in Par - a - dise, On the Children's Sab-baih Day! 
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The Lord Loveth a Cheerful Giver. 

(Before or after a collection.) 
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The Lord lov - eth a cheer-fnl giv - er; there-fore with gladness our ofF-'rings we bri 
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How Amiable God's Altars Were I 



He ffiveth to the beast his food, and to the young ravens which cry.—Ts. 147 : 9. 
Hezekiah Butterworth. 
raatclrralo. 



Geo. p. Root. 
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1. How amiable God's altars were 1 Where Levite choirs arose to sing, And bowed in prayer the worehiper, 

2. Kind was the priest that kept the birds Protected in the holy halls ; Kind was the voice that spoke the words — 

3. How lovely, from the prophet's tongue These precepts fell, of mercy born ; " Take not the dam that feeds her yonng, 
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The swallow came on dew - y wing. 

"God 8^8 the sparrow when it falls." Let thy life be a joy, in its love and its care, To the beast of the 

Nor curb the ox that treads the corn." 



m 



R^^ 




* 




^=Ff=:^= H-^j^j^ r^ 



field and the bird of the air ; God blesseth the hands that his dumb creatures spare, And the helpless from 







Copyright, 1881, by J. Clutch &Co, 



How Amiable God's Altars Were I Concluded. 
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snf-fer-ing save ; Remem-ber his mer-cy is everywhere, The noble are tender, the merciful brave! 
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Hezekiah Butterworth. 

Andnitllno. 



My Peace I Leave Thee. 

He will upeak peace unto hts people.— Ps, 85 : 8. 






Arr. by G. F. R. 




1. "My peace I leave thee," — Softly the Saviour speaks; Kind as the shepherd seeks, He seeketh thee. — 

2. " My peace I leave thee, My peace I give to thee, Not as the world doth give, Give I to thee. 

3. "My peace I give thee, — Wealth can not give thee peace, Nor fame thy erring heart To peace restore. 

s 




"I o - pen now my breast, Come, ye that labor, rest; Come, and be ev-er blest, Come un-to me." 
Then from thy strivings, cease; In me ye may have peace, In peace with God may live, And happy be." 
Here, to thy troubled mind, Peace on my bosom find; Peace, wheresoever thou art, Peace evermore!" 
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Hezrkiah Butterwobth. 
Joy full J. 



The Children of the Temple. 

(Suitable for Mission Bands.}— Matt. 21 : 15. 



Geo. F. Rcot. 
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1. Now up - on the earth are beaming Lons^ ex-pect - ed Gospel days; Christ the nations is re- 

2. Hear them raise the song of gladness, From a thousand mission bands, From Bri-tan-nia's templed 
• 3. Ev - ery song that they are sing-ing, Makes the kingdom grow more bright, Every offering they are 
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deem-ine — Let the^chil - dren join ' the praise. Ev - ery is - land shall 
is - lands, From Co-lum - bia*s stee - pled lands. Ev - ery isle for him 
bring-ing, Wi-der spreads the Gos- pel light. All the is - lands shall 
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a - dore him, Ev - ery 
is wait - ing, Ev - ery 
a - dore him, All the 
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na-tion crown him King; Zi-on strews her palms be-fore him — Let the temple's children sin^. 

kingdom of the main; Zi-on sings his glorious com - ing— I^t the children join the strain. 

na-tions crown him King ; Zi-on strews her palms be-fore him — Let the temple's children sing. 
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Only Thee. 

Bey. Geo. Dufvteld, D. D. Tliere is none upon earth that I desire besides thee.—Ps. 73 : 25. 
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1. Bless-ed Sav - iourl thee I love, All my oth - er joys a - bove; All my hopes in 

2. Once a - gain be - side the cross. All my gain I count as loss, Earthly pleasures 

3. Bless-ed Sav - iour I thine am I, Thine to live, and thine to die ; Height or depth, or 
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thee a - bide, Thou my hope and naught be - side; Ev - er let my glo - ry be, 
fade a - way, Clouds they are that hide my day ; Hence, vain shadows, let me see 
earth - ly power, Ne'er shall hide my Sav - iour more; Ev - er shall my glo - ry be, 
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On - ly, on - ly, on - ly thee. On - ly thee I on - ly thee I On - ly, on - ly, on - ly thee. 
Je - sus cru - ci - fied for me. 
On - ly, on - ly, on - ly thee. 
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1 Work, for the nisrht Is coming, 
Work through the morning hours; 

Work while the dew U sp irkllng, 
Work 'raid springing flowers; 

Work when the d ly gix>ws brighter, 
Work in tlie glowing sun ; 

Work, for the niglit is coming, 
When m<tn's work is done. 

2 Work, for the night is coming, 
Work through tiie sunny noon ; 

Fill briuchtest liours with hibor. 
Rest comes sure and soon ; 

Give every flying minute 
Something to keep in store ; 

Work, for the niglit is coming. 
When man works no mure. 

8 Work, for the night is coming, 

Under the sun-^et skies ; 
While their bright tints are glowing. 

Work, for daylight flies: 
Work till the last beam fadeth, 

Fadeth to shine no more ; 
Work while the night i^ darkening, 

When man's worK is o'er. 

Annie L. Walker. 
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1 Sons of day! arise from slumbers, 
For the sluggish night is gone ; 

Swell the Saviour's marshalled num- 
bers, 
Marcliing where he leadeth on. 

2 On the prairie and the mountain, 
yjv /^?n9 i^A)]By rich and fair, 

^yf/J^'^ ^>;»'^^-«//^ tJw fofint'iin, 
^y^i^i £4i0auicrecl standard there I 



PORTUGUESE HYMN. 




1 How firm a foundation, ye saints of 

the Lord, 
Is laid for your faith in his excellent 

word : 
What more can he saj^ than to you he 

hath said,— 
To 3'ou who for refuge to Jesus have 

fied! 

2 " When through the deep waters I 

call thee to go. 

The rivers of sorrow shall not over- 
flow: 

For I will be with thee thy trials to 
bless. 

And sanctify to thee thy deepest dis- 
tress. 

3 " When through flery trials thy 

pathway shall lie, 
My grace, all-suflicient, shall be thy 

supply. 
The flame shall not hurt thee; I only 

design 
Thy dro^ to consume, and thy gold to 

reflne. 

4 " E'en down to old age all my people 

shall prove 
My sovereign, eternal, unchangeable 

love; 
And then, when gray hairs shall their 

temples adorn. 
Like lambs they shall still in my 

bosom be borne. 

5 " The srul that on Jesus hath leaned 

for repose, 

I will not— I will not desert to his 
foes * 

That sou\— though all hell should 
endeavor to shake, 

Jehovah will never— no never for- 
sake." Geo. KeUh. 




1 Sleep not, soldier of the cross ! 

Foes are lurking all around ; 
Look not here to flnd repose : 

This is but thy battle ground. 
Up ! and take thy shield and sword ; 

Up ! it is the call of Heaven : 
Shrink not faithless from thy Lord; 

Nobly strive as he hath striven. 

2 Br*ak through all the force of ill ; 

Tread the might of passion down, 
Struggling onward, onward still, 

To tne conqu'ring Saviour's crown! 
Through the midst of toil and pain. 

Let this thought ne'er leave thy 
breast, 
Every triumph thou dost gain 

Makes more sweet thy coming rest. 



WEBB. 




1 Stand up. stand up for Jesus, 

Ye soldiers of the cross ; 
Lift high his royal banner, 

It must not sufl'er loss: 
From victory unto victory 

His army shall be led. 
Till every foe is vanquished, 

And Christ is Lord indeed. 

2 Stand up, stand up for Jesus, 

Stand in his strength alone; 
The arm of flesh will fail you, 

Ye dare not trust your own. 
Put on the gospel armor. 

And watching unto prayer. 
Where duty calls, or danger, 

Be never wanting there. 

Geo. DvJBfleld, D. D, 
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From Glory unto Glory. 
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Prom glory to glory, as by the Spirit of the Lord.— 2 Cor. 3 ; 18. 
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M. Slaron. 



1. From glo-ry un-to glo-ryl be this our joy - ful song, As on the King's own high -way 

2. From glo-ry un-to glo - ry! what ffreat things he hath done 1 What won-ders he hath shown us, 

3. From glo - ry un - to glo - ry ! though trib-u - la - tion fall, It can not touch our treas - ure, 
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we brave-ly march a - long! For on-ward, ev - er onward, from strength to strength we go, While 
what triumphs he hath won I But great-er things, far greater, our long -ing eyes shall see; We 
when Christ is All in All! What-ev - er lies be -fore us, there can be naught to fear, For 
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grace for grace a - bundant-ly shall from his full-ness flow, 
can but wait and won - der what greater things can be. 
what are pain and sor - row when Je-sus Christ is near? 
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4 From glory unto glory ! what mighty 

blessings crown 
The lives for which the Lord hath 

laid his own so freely down ! 
The arm of God to keep us, the hand 

of God to guide, 
Jehovah's Triune Presence within 

us to abide. 
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We Praise Thee, God. 

SUNDAV-SCHOOL TE DEUM. 



And praUe i> comely.— Fs. 147 : 1. 



W. F. 8HEBWIN, 1881. 






We praise thee, O God ! we acknowledge thee to be the Lord ; All the earth doth worship thee, the 
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Father ev - er - last-ing. To thee all an - gels cry a-loud ; The heavens and all the powers therein; To 
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thee Cher-u-bim and Ser-aphim con - tin-ual-ly do cry, Ho - ly, ho - ly, ho - ly Lord God of 
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We Praise Thee- God. Concluded. 
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Sab-aoth I Heav'n and earth are full of the majes-ty of thy great glory ! A - men, A -men, A - men. 
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I Believe. 



P. P. Bliss. 



Lordt I believe; Julp thou mine unbdief.—M&Tk 9 : 24. 
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1. My fears a - rise, and clouds obscure nay way ; With tear-ful eyes and ach - ing heart I pray : 

2. By sin oppressed, to thy dear cross 1 flee ; I smite my breast, be mer - ci - ful to me ; 

3. When Death shall come, O Saviour, come with him. And bear me home, where tears no eyes shall dim. 
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Sav-iour, re - lieve, thy presence brings re - lief; "Lord, I be-lieve; help thou mine un-be - lief." 
Let me not grieve, thou canst dis-pel my grief ; " Lord,*I be-lieve ; help thou mine un-be - lief." 
In grace re - ceive the ser-vice here so brief ; "Lord, I be-lieve; help thou mine un-be - lief." 
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Seek and Ye shall Find. Concluded. 
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If thou shalt seek for him with all thy .... heart and with all 

Knock and it shall be o - pened un 

And to him that knocketh it shall 

For the Father seeketh . . . . . . .such to 
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opened 
him. 
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1. The proph-et's gra - cious mes - sage Re - ceive with will - ing mind; 'Tis 

2. The Sav - iour's gra - cious mes - sage Re - ceive with joy - ful mind ; 'Tis 

3. The Spir - it's gra - cious mes - sage Re - ceive with will - ing mind ; 'Tie 
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God the Fa - ther calleth — " Seek, and ye shall find." (Return to 2d vs., "When the people," etc.) 

God the Sav - ion r calleth— " Seek, and ye shall find." (Return to 3d vs.," When the noontide," etc.) 

God the Spir - it speaketh — "Seek, and ye shall find." (May close, if desirable, with "And ye shall 

seek me," on next p^e.) 



M * m 9 ^ f^ 9* 9 octn. 



144 



4i « « • 



Lamp of our teet. 

A lamp unto my feet, and a light unto my p<UlL—Ps, 119 f 105. 



J. R. M. 
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we trace Our path when wont to 




1. Lamp of our feet, whereby we tr'ace Our path when wont to stray; Stream from the fount of 

2. .Bread of our souls, whereon we feed; True man- na from on high; Our guide and chart, where- 
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heavenly grace; Brook by the trav-'ler's way. 
in we read Of realms be - yond the sky. 
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3 Word of the everlastine God ; 

Will of his glorious Son : 
Without thee how could earth be trod. 
Or heaven itself be won? 

4 Lord, grant us all alike to learn 

The wisdom it imparts, 
And to its heavenly teaching turn 
With simple, child-like hearts. 
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And Ye shall Seek Me. 



Karncstly. 



W. P. S. 
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And ye shall seek me, and find me, when ye shall search for me with all your heart, saith the Lord. 
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See the Snow Come Down. 

Washme^ and ItihaU be whiter than mmv.—^. 51 : 7. 
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1. See the snow come down, . 

2. See the snow come down, . 
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See tlie snow come down ! 
See the snow come down I 
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Well for us all if our 
Ah ! we have need of its 
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come down, 
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hearts be pure, Well for us all if our lives be true ; Well, if we all do our 
spot - less white, Need of the les - son it brings to all ; Ah ! we have need that its 
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work as sure As beau - ti - ful snow-flakes do. 
man - tie bright Shall o - ver our poor hearts fall. 



"P J ^ 11 3 See the snow come down, 
M U See the snow come down! 
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Think of the Father who loveth still, 
Giving us promise where'er we go. 
That some day, somewhere, in his good 
I I '- ■ • ■ I will 
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P. W. D. 
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Joyfu lly. 
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Glory to Our Saviour King, (l^issionary.) 

And this gospel of the kingdom shall be preached in aU the toorld.— Matt. 24 : 14. 
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J. R, Murray. 







# *"S 



1. Com-ing here with glad-ness, all our hearts to-day Hail with songs of hope and joy this con - se- 

2. Shining thro' the dark-ness, see! o'er hill and plain, From each mission beacon spreads the gospel's 

3. Looking to thy prom-ise, Je - sus, Saviour, Friend, We will la-bor on in faith and watch and 
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crat-ed hour; Well we ^now that Jesus answers those who pray. Works in distant lands with wondroni 
blcHs-ed light; Je - sus, I^rd of glo - ry, haste thy gen - tie reign, O - ver all the world dispelUing 
wait for thee; Thine a - lone the kingdom that shall never end, Ours the joyful hope thy face to 
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KEFRAIN. 
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night. Glo - ry, glo - ry to our Sav-iour King 1 Glad young voices here their trib-ute bring; 
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At the name of Je - bus Ev - 'ry knee shall bend, Ev - 'ry heart a - dore the sin-ners' friend. 
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Little Lights. 

Zd yo«r light so shine hffore to«i.— Matt. 5 : 16. 



James McGranahan. 
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1. Je-sus bids us shine With a clear pure light, Like a lit - tie can - die, Burning in the night; 

2. Je-sus bids us shine, First of all for him, Well he sees and knows it If your light is dim ; 

3. Je-sus bids us sfiine Then for all around; Ma-ny kinds of dark-ness In the world are found- 




In the world is dark-ness, So we must shine. You in your lit - tie cor-ner, And I in mine. 
He looks down from heaven, To see us shine. You in your lit - tie cor-ner. And I in mine. 
Sin, and want, and sor- row; So we must shine. You in your lit - tie cor-ner, And I in mine. 
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The Light that once in Judah shone. 



He that bdieveth on the Son of God hath the witness in himself.— I John 5 : 10. 
Hezekiah Butterworth. . Adapted and arranged for this work 
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1. The light that once in Ju - dah shone, We may no more be - hold ; No bright She - ki - nah 

2. My soul be - hold the end - less light In Je - sus' reign be - gin ; The flame that once with- 

3. Yes, though his rays no long - er shine The gold - en ark a - bove. With - in the spir - it's 
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makes its throne 
out was bright, 
in - most shrine 



*Mid cher - u - bim of gold ; No more the pen - te - cost - a^ 
Now shines more bright with-in ; No long - er to the eye of 
Still glows Im-man-uel's love. There dwells his glo - ry as of 



flame Ke- 
sense The 
yore — Then 




turns to ho - 
out - ward vis - 
cease with doubt 




ly men. But God re-ve«ls his grace the same To wait-ing souls 
ion glows, But m the in - ward ev - i -dence Doth Christ his love 
thy strife ; In help - less dark-ness walk no more — Be-hold the Light 
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I will Never Leave Thee. 
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Rev. a. T. Piebson. 



As one whom his mother comforteth, so will I comfort you.— Isa. 66 : 13. Jamks McGranahan. 




1. When my si 
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my sins as mountains rise, Saviour draw thou near me; Wipe tlie tears from weeping ej'es, 
2. When, like gold, in furnace tried, Thou shalt purge and prove me; With my Sav-iour at my side, 
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Com-fort tliou and cheer me. 
Sor-row shall not move me. 
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Give me peace, give me peace, Then shall noth-ing grieve me ; 
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Help rae trust thy gracious word : **I will nev -er l^ave thee." 
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3 When I tread the vale of death. 
Let no fears confound me ; 
May I yield my dying breath 
With thine arms around me. 
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O'be Joyful in the Lord. (Anthem.) 



We wUl r^oice in thy salvation,—!^. 20 : 5. 
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O be joy-ful in the Lord, all ye lands! Serve the Lord with gladnesR, serve the LonI with gladien and 
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come before his presence with a 







song. 



Be ye sure that the Lord, he is God. It is 
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he that hath made us and not we ourselves. We are his peo-ple and the sheep of his pasture. 
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Our Shepherd leads with gentle hand. 

Thou that Icadest Joseph like a flock.— V^ 80 : 1. 
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J. R. Murray. 
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1. Yes, our Shepherd leads with gen - tie hand, Thro^ the dark pil-grim 

2. When in clouds and mists the weak ones stray. He a - gain shows the 



3. Ten-der-ly he 
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eye; 
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And points 
He com- 
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SO dear- ly bought. So long and fond - ly sought; Hal-le 

to them a - far A bright and guid - ing star; Hal-le 

forts and sus - tains. In all their fears and pains; Hal-le 

is. 



- lu -jahl Hal-le - lu - jah! 

- lu -jah! Hal-le - lu - jahl 
lu - jah ! Hal - le - In - jah I 
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4 Thro' the weary desert he will guide. 
To the green fountain side ; 

Thro' the dark and stormy night, 
To ever! astins: light: 
Hallelujah ! hallelujah ! Amen. 

5 Yes ! the little flock are ne*er forgot, 
His mercy changes not ; 

Their home is safe above 
Within his arms of love; 
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Try and Do it Better. 

Seek that ye may excd.— 1 Cor. 14 : 12. 



H. WlLHEUf. 
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1. A - way with ev - 'ry thought of sor-row, We'll on - ly think of joy to-day; Why should we 

2. Then let them boast of stores of knowledge; We'll not de-spise their learn-ed lore — The wealth of 
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need - less trou - ble bor - row, From those who claim a bet - ter way ; They tell us tliat 
school, the fame of col -lege — Well may we wish that we had more; But still we aim 
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their plans are la - ter, And they could show us how to live ; We bid them try and do it 
to break the fet - ter That holds the heart from its re-prieve ; We bid them try and do it 
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Try and Do it Better. Concluded. 
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bet - ter; The on - ly 
bet - ter; That's all the 
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we can give, 
we can give. 
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3 To hold the soul from its temptation — 

To win it, in its life's brief span — 
To fit it for its holy station — 

To bless the woman or the man — 
To read the Father's golden letter — 

To teach the spirit how to live — 
We bid them try and do it better ; 

That's all the answer we can give. 



Rev. J. B. Atchinson. 



Into Thy Service, Lord. 

Whose Jamt and v^iom I serve.— Acts 27 : 28. 



W. F. S. 
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1. In - to thy service, Lord, Thou call-est me; P*aith-ful in all my work Help me to be; 

2. Thou gav'st thyself for me, Lord, thou art mine ; I give my -self to thee, Sav-ionr di-vine; 

3. That 1 thy will may do. Show me the way; For this my strength re-new From day to day; 
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Emptied of self and sin. With on-ly Christ with-in, Aid me lost souls to win From sin to thee. 
Now for thine own name's sake, I full sur-ren-der make. All I pos-«eRs now take, All, all is thine. 
This is my earnest plea, Thine wholly. Lord, to be, Serve ev-er on - ly thee, And thee o - bey. 
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Feed My Lambs. Concluded. 
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The last ten -der message to comfort the flock — " Feed the lambs, feed the Iambs of the fold." 
The last ten -der coun-»el he left for his flock — "Peed the lamhi, feed the lambs of the fold." 
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In the Quiet Grave. 



J. 8. B. MoNSELi* Them also which sleep in Jesus twK Ood bring with Mm.—l Thess. 4 : 14 

With «« refill expression. 



W. F. 8. 







1. Lay the precious body In the qui-et grave; 'T is the Lord hath taken, *Twas the Lord who gave; 

2. Farewell, blessed body, Till the mom a-rise; Welcome, happv spirit, In -to Par-a - dise. 

3. Here the casket li - eth, Waiting for re - pair ; There doth Christ the jewel In his bosom wear. 
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Till the re - sur-rec-tion Lay the treasure by; It will then a-wak-en. And ascend on high. 

No more work or weeping. Gone forev-er home ; In Christ*s holy keeping Rest un-til he come. 
Wa.t a lit - tie sea- son. And in him shall be Both again u - nit - ed. In e - ter-ni -Jj ! 
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The Blest Gospel- Banner. 

In the name of our Qod we vnll set up our banner,— "Ps. 20 : 6. 



I 



^ 



3 



:^ 



3H^-J I i l l Ns::-^ 



^^ 



Arranged for this work. 
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1. Oh, say can jou tell what to us is so dear, What binds all our hearts in close 

2. In the depths of the past, thro' the dim mists of time, By the strong eye of faith its bright 

3. Till we Ve called from the field, till the last fight is won, We will stand by that flag, we will 
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con-cord to - geth - er? What charm ev - er new brings our will-ing feet here, Thro' the 
folds we,, dis - cov - er. Floating proud-ly a - loft 'mid the car-nage of crime, As a 
turn from it nev - er! Then our Cap-tain will give us the plau-dit "Well done!" And ap- 
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bright sum-mer days and the bleak win-tr'y weath-er? What spreads such a glow o*er our 
star on the crest of a hill - top doth hov-er! Christian sold-iers be true! keep those 
point us a place in his king-dom for - ev - er; Let us look to that day! let us 
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CHORITH. 




path -way be -low, Where the chilling winds Rweep and the rough brambles grow? 'Tis the blest Gos-pel 
col - ors in view, Nev-er fal - ter be-neath them this world^s bat-tie thro' I Bear the blest Gos-pel 
watch, fight, and pray, And the s'vord of the Spir-it, sin's le-gions shall slay ; And the blest Gos-pel 
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ban-ner, oh, long may it wave! Till all 
ban-ner, oh, bid it to wave! Till all 
ban-ner in triumph shall wave! When all 
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fol - low Je - BUS, who on - ly can save ! 
fol - low Je - SUP, who on - ly can save! 
fol - low Je - sus, who on - ly can save ! 
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Glory be to the Father, 
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1. Glory be to tlie Father, and to the Son, and to the Ho - ly Giiost; 

2. As it was in the beginning, is now, and ev - er shall be, world with - out end. A - men. 
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Windows open towards Jerusalem. 




And his luindows being open towards Jerusalem, 



-Dan. 6: 10. 



P. P. BLI88. 
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1. Do you see the Hebrew cap-tive kneel-ing, At morning, noon and night . , to pray? 

2. Do not fear to tread the fier - y fur- nace, Nor shrink the li - bn's den ... to share ; 

3. Children of the liv - ing (iud, take courage ; Your great deliverance sweet - ly sing : 
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In his cham- ber he re - mem - here Zi - on, Tho* in ex - lie far a - way. 

For the Go4 of Dan-iel will de - liv - er, He will send his an - gel there. 
Set your fac - es toward the hill of Zi - on, Thence to hail our com - ing King I 
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Are your win-dows o- pen towards Je - ru - sa - lem, Tho' as captives here a "lit- tie while" 
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By permiaa\oii. 



Windows open towards Jerusalem. Concluded. 
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-ing of the King in his glo - ry, Are you watching day by day? 



Fannie Chadwick. 
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Saviour Divine. 

Lord, teach ua to pray.— Luke 11 : 1. 



G.P.R. 
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1. Teach, oh teach us how to pray," By thy grace our spir - its sway, Send all 

2. Free us from all in - ner guile, From all fan - cies that de - file; Cheer and 
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vain dis-tract-ing tho'ts a- way, Sav - iour di - vine! 
bless us by thy lov- ing smile, Sav - iour di - vine! 




3 Make us heed thy preoepto blest. 
Pardon all our sins confessed, 

Lead us to thine own dear land of rest, 
Sayionr divine ! 

4 Then shall all eternity 

Ring with joyous praise to thee^ 
Who tx<^v».'«v^^«*sv>fcvsi««i ,5»s^^««*-^ 
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Paulina. 
J. TeMderlj'. 



Lambs of the Upper Fold. 

He 8haU gaiher the lambe toUh his arm.— Isa. 40 : 11. 



Ksv. B. R. Hanbt. 




1. 'Mid the pastures green of the blessed itiles, Where never is heat or cold, Where the light of life is the 
2. There are tiny mounds where the hopes of earth Were laid 'neath the tear-wet mold, But the light that paled at ihib 




Shepherd's smile, Are the lambs of the Upper Fold ; Where the lilies blossom in fadeless spring, Aid neTer a heart growt 
stricken hearth Was joy to the Upi)er Fold. Oh, the white stone beareth a new name now, That never on earth was 




old, Wliere the glad new song is the song they sing, Are the lambs of the Upper Fold. Lambs of the Upper 
told, And the tender Shepherd doth guard with care The lambs of the Upper Fold. Lambs oi the Upper 




Fold, Lambs of the Upper Fold; \Miere the glad new song is the song they sing, Are the lambs of the Upper Fold. 
I Fold, Lambs of the Upper Fold; And the tender Shepherd doth guard with care The laiubi of the Cpper Fold. 
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Giving 



Thanks. 

The aingen were as one . . . . tn thanking and praising the Lord. — 2 Cbron. 5 : 13. 



161 



Q. F. R. 




1. What can I do, O Lord, my God, How show that I 

2. Thy hand haa led my faltering stepH In safe - ty on 



am glad? How thank thee for the 
tlie . road, And when my troubles 

That lasting peace can 



3. I thank thee, Lord, with swelling heart, For gleams of truth di-vine; That lasting peace c 



V 



m 




ma - ny joys And com-forts I have had? No words that hope and trust can speak, No 
weiglied me down. Thy hand took up the load. No pain has last - ed long e - nough To 

here or there. Sweet 



not be ours Till we are whol - ly thine. Then whether we are 
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Srayer that love can pray, Can fit - ly show ray thankful - ness On this Thanksgiving day. 
rive sweet faith a-w: y; So how can I but thank-ful be, On this Thanksgiving day? 

peace will come to 8t: y ; So, clos - er would I draw to thee, On this Thanksgiving day. 
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Adelaide A. Procter. 
I»uelt. 



One by One. 

Sede^ming the time^ hecaxm the days are evU.—Eph, 5 : 16. 
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1. One by one the sands are flow-ing. One by one the mo-ments fall, Some are com- 

2. Do not look at life's long sor- row, See bow small each moment's pain: God will help 

3. Do not lin - ger with re - gret - ting, Or for pas-sion's hour de-spond ; Nor the dai- 
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ing, some are go - ing. Do not strive to grasp them all ; One by one thy du-ties wait thee, 
thee for to- mor-row — Ev-*ry day be- gin a- gain; Ev - *ry hour that fleets so slow-ly, 
ly toil for - get-ting. Look too ea - ger - ly be - yond ; Hours are gold - en links, God's to-ken 
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Let thy whole strength go toeacii ; Let no fu-ture dreams e-late thee, Learn thon first what those can teach. 
Has its task to do or bear; Lu-minous the crown, and ho - ly, If thou set each gem with care. 
BeachingiieaT*ii;but, one by one Take them, lest the chain be broken Ere the pil-grim-age be done. 
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Oh, Blest are They. 

Biased are Vie daxd which die in the Lord. — Rev. 14 : 13. 
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1. Oh, blest are they whose lives are no-bly end -ed, No dark dis -hon-or shall they e*er receive ; From 

2. Their lives more lovely made our world of beau-ty, Their death has made the spirit world non bright, And 

3. Gone to the cit - y of un-sha-Sed splendor, Gone to the world where earthly labors cease, They 
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per - 11 flown, to God's pure light ascend -ed, Vic-tor-ious through the a - ges long to live, 
long their mem-'ry ' in our hours of du - ty. Shall, like near an - gels, turn our steps a -right, 
gave to us the best that life could rcn-der, And wait our com-ing at Christ's doors of peace. 
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Cease from thy sorrows, cease. They rest in perfect peace ; Sweetly they rest and their works do follow them. 
Cease from thysorrows, cease, They rest in perfect peace; Sweetly they rest and their works do follow them. 
Then from thy sorrows cease. They rest in perfect peace; Sweetly they rest and their works do follow them. 
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The Pearly Gates. 

And the twelve gates toere twdvep^aHs^—'Rey. 21 : 21. 
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1. The pearl - y gates are o - pen wide, I see tBe bright ar - ray ; On eith-er side the 

2. When storms arise, and darkness clouds The faith - ful pil - grim's way, On eith-er side the 

3. And soon they walk the gold -en streets, Not slight- e^d and a - lone; On eith-er side the 
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an - gels glide. To keep the shi - ning way. And lit - tie chil-dren learn to find The 
an - gels giide, To keep the shi - ning way. And bright -er &;leams the morn -ing light Be- 
an - gels glide. To lead them to the throne. And there they'll wear a star - ry crown, Who 
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way by an-gels trod, Where Christ's redeemed to - geth - er walk The shining way of God. 
hind the gen - tie rod, For Christ's redeemed more clearly nee The shining way. of God. 
once did toil and plod, For Christ's redeemed as kings shall tread The shining way of God. 
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The Heavenly Road. 

And the rough ways shall "be made smooth.— Luke 3 : 5. 
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1. If we can not climb the mountain Where the strong and daring go, We can stand be -side the 

2. If the path be dim and winding:, Should we stumble on the way? If the mist be thick and 

3. Oh, we hear of mountain pass-es Where his way-worn footsteps led; Of Bethsai - da*B dew-y 
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Fountain Whence the liv - ing wa - ters flow; If our fee - ble foot - step ling- ers, Tempted 
blind -ing, We can seek a heavenly ray; If the days be damp and chil - ly, If the 
grass - es, Where the mul-ti - tude was fed; Ev - *ry path his feet have tak -en, And his 
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by some song of earth, We can hear the heavenly sing - ers Chanting of a Saviour's birth. 

light be faint and low, — We are pass -ing thro' the val - ley Where the steps are al-ways slow. 

loving voice says "come;" Let his way be ne'er foi'-sak - en. Till we reach our heavenly home. 
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Rev. a. T. Pierson. 



Can it be Right? 

Neither be ye qf cUmbt/ul minct.— Luke 12: 29. 



'^. P. Buss. 
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1. Can it be right for me to go On in this dark un - cer - tain way ? Say " I be- 

2. Can it - be right in doubt to wait, Wait for the day that tries the heart, Ere I shall 

3. Can it be right such loads to bear, Whil« he says "come, Til give you rent"? Bid-ding me 

4. Can it be right to doubt his pow'r Both to for-give and vanquish sin? E - ven in 




lieve,'* and yet not know Wheth-er my sins are put a - way ? 

learn what is my state, Fear -ing the Judge should My de-part? 

cast on him my care, Lean-ing in love np - on his oreast? 

days of dark -est hour, Can - not his love give peace with - in? 



I will no long - er 
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doubt thee, O Lord ! Let me for-ev - er re§t in thy word. 



6 Can it be right no soul to seek, 
J. — A H Lest I should prove unfit to guide? 

I ' ' ! ~j^ ^*'* ^^® ^^^ teach my tongue to 6i)eaky 
^j_-__^- "^iU he not ample strength provide? 
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EHjC I f H Even to dread 
E95^S1 Waiting in fail 



6 Can it be right with such a Lord, 
~ " the hour of death? 

faith the great reward, 
Ci«\iE\^\^Ts^^^l d^lng breath. 
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Not too fast. 



In the Heavenly Morning. 167 

Joy Cometh in tlie moniing.-^'PB, SO : 6. 

Words and Music arranged for this work from a " Spiritual/* by J. R. M. 
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1. We 8hall meet and ping to-geth-er, In the heavenly morning, Meet and sing to-geth-er, 

2. We Rh all sing the ble^<8-ed sto - ry, In the lieavenly morning, Sing the bless -ed sto - ry, 

3. We shall walk and talk with an - gels, In the heavenly morning, Walk and talk with an - ^Is, 

4. We shall see the bless -ed Sav-iour, In the heavenly morning, See the bless -ed Sav-xour, 
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In the heavenly morning, Meet and sing together. In the heavenly morning. Meet and part no more. 
In the heavenly morning. Sing the blessed sto-rj'. In the heavenly morning. Sing of Je-sus' love. 
In the heavenly morning. Walk and talk with angels. In the heavenly morning, Dear oneu gone before. 
In the heavenly morning, See the blessed Saviour, In the heavenly morning, Heaven's Rupremest joy. 




Worthy the Lamb, we'll sing, Glory to God, our King, Heaven with our song shall ring, Song of redeeming love. 
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We are Marching Home to Zion. 



U. BUTTERWORTH. And the ransomed 0/ the Lord shaU return^ and come to Zion with songs,— Jan. 35 : 10. 



G. F. R 






1. We are marching home to Zi-on, We are marching day by day; We are marching home to Zion, 

2. We shall see the King in beau-ty. We shall see him on his throne ; He shall shine, a sun in splendor 
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We are pil-grims on the way ; In the name of God our banners In the moniing light we raise, 
That a guiding light has shown; Day by day his grace in- creases, Brighter hopes our spirits fill ; 
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Marching on - ward, marching 



i^ 1^-# — ^-« ■ ' ■ *■ # — ^5-7-5 ^-T-^ S — ■—M-T-* — ^ p m 5-= 



And with bursts of glad ho-san-nas Ev - 'ry day we end in praise. 
Day by day our songs of triumph Nearer draw to Zi - on's hill. 



Marching on - ward, 
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«« Me Cantata ' Under tbePalus, ' published by John Chutc\\ & Co 
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We are Marching Home to Zion. Concluded. 
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ward, Marching on-ward day by day; 
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Marching on - ward, Marching day by day ; 
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We are marching home to Zi - on, 
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day by day; 
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Huur. 



We are marching day by day; We are marching home to Zi - on, We are pil-grims on the way. 
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Benedicite. 
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W. F. S. 
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May the grace of our Lord Je - sua Christ be with us now and ev - er - more. A - men 
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After singing the Benedicite, all repeat, *' T/jc Loi-d watch between m« and. ltvtt^M^\vw.M«. w^.'Staww^ w^^^^'^'^^***^^*^ ^ "^ 
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1. L. F. 



Land of Beuiah ! 

They shad behold the Iccnd that is very far ojf .—Isa. 83 : !?• 



H. L. Frisbtb. 




1. We Btand where Jordan's waves di - vide — O Beu 

2. We look a- cross the rag -ing foam — O Beu 

3. No mor-tal foot hath ev - er trod — O Ben 
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I ah, Land 
lahj Land 
-lali, Land 
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of Beu -lah — The shores of time from 
of Beu - lah — With ea - ger longings 

of Beu -lah — The glorious dwelling 
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Canaan's side, Sweet Beu -lah, 
for our home In Beu -lah, 
place of God, In Beu -lah, 




Land of Beu - lah ; 
Land of Beu - lah ; 
Land of Beu - lah ; 



On that 
No ear 
Im - mor 



iair shore no shade oi night, The 
hath heard, no eye hath seen. The 
- tal on - ly those who sing The 




hills are crown'd with fadeless light; Blind faith will 
wondrous songs, the joy se - rene. The land of 
prais - es of our glor-ious King, In an-thems 



lose her- self in sight — Sweet Beuiah, Land of 
hills and val-leys green, Sweet Beuiah, Land of 
that shall ev - er ring In Beu-lah, Land of 
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Land of Beulah ! Concluded. 
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Beulah I Sweet BeO - lab, Land of Beu- lah ; Sweet rest shall come at last, When o - ver Jordan 



P 



m 



y 



? 



'^ 



i=t 



f 



m 




-»- 



1 — t- 



^ 



t 



1 



i 



22: 



we have passed to Beu - lah, Land of Beu - lah ! 
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4 When shall we pass the darkling tide, 

O Beulah, Land of Beulali? 
Our earthly garment- lay a<>ide, 

In Beulah, Land oi Den lah? 
When shall w walk the hills of light? 

When will that city greet our si^hi? 
Our FatherV h^aveiily mansion l>right| 

Sweet Beulah, Land of Beulah ? 
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Something each day. 

UuU J may daily perform my wwf. — Ps. 61; 8. 



G. F.S. 
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1. Oh thateach day. may bring Some heartfelt offer-ing. On faith's up-lift-ed wing, Dear Lord, for theel 

2. For thee some kindne»4 done. To thee Mine wanderer won, From thee some life be -gun, Dear Lord, from thee ! 

3. Thattothy throne may rise. High in the cloudless skies, Ac-cept-ed sac - ri - fice. Dear Lord, to theel 
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Over the River. 



E. E. Rexfobd. 



HuU they may behold my glory.— 3ohn 17 : 24. 



Geo. F. Root. 
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1. O-ver the riv-er! oh, what is there — O - ver the riv - er, the riv - er? 

2. O - ver the riv - er ! oh, who is there — O - ver the riv - er, the riv - er ?_ 
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Hearts ev - er hap - py, and souls ev - er fair, Bask-ing in glo-ry for-ev-er. 
Friends who have gone from our earth-life to share Life from the Bounti - ful Giv-er. 
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O - ver the riv - er— the riv-er wide, O-ver the beau - ti - ful riv-er, . Angels and blessed 
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Over the River. Concluded, 
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fe n? — ^s ; --^-i^ 4 J ' jA — ^ j j — jlj"^ — V4I 3 Over the river! oh, wonderful landl 
"^ ♦ * -i"* • '^~^ ^ ^ •* •' .-♦^y. Over the river, the river ! 



immortals abide, Sin-leas and hap-py for - ev -er. 
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Happy and holy each radiant band, 

May we be with them forever. 
Chobu& — Over the river, etc 



Wm. Cullen Bryant. 



Closing Hymn. 

Mypmjce I give unio yot^.— John 14 : 27. 



J. R. M. 
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1. When this song of praise shall cease, Let thy chil-dren, Lord, de -part, With the bless - ing 
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of thy peace, And thy love in ev - ery heart. 



\h ' ' ^ f -fff -rpf-p^m 



2 Oh, where'er our path may lie, 

Father, let us not forget 
That we walk beneath thine eye, 
That thy care upholds us yet. 

3 Blind are we, and weak, and frail, 

Be thine aid forever near; 
May the fear to sin prevail 
Over every other fear. 
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The Beautiful City. 
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A city whtch hath foundations, whose builder and maJur is God.—'Reh. 1 1: 10. 



H. P. Danks. 
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re near-ing the beauti - ful cit - y, Whose streets and whose gates are of gold ; 
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ro' deep wa-ters we're pass-ing, Soon the por-tals of bliss will un - fold I 
lere the dear ones tiiat left us To trav-el death's mvs-ti - cal road ! 



Of the 
For 
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of life that are flow - ing, We will drink and nev- er thirst more ; Tho' 'round us 
the house of our Fa - ther, Are gathered the ho - ly and blest ; Be - side the 
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The Beautiful City. Concludect 
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fierce tempests are blow-ing, Soon sor-row and sin will be o'er, 
still wa - ters he leads them, And in tlie green pastures they rest 



We are near-ing the 
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beau-ti- f ul cit - y Whose streets and whose gates are of gold ; 
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Tlio' now thra' deep waters we'te 
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jtaRsing, Soon the por-taU of bliss wilt On-fold. 
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for the summons 

come; 

ms to sustain us, 
We will safely arrive at our home; 
We will hear the sweet music ascending 
From the choirs thjit stand 'round the throne, 
With angels eacii voice will be blending 
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NEW YEAR. 

1 Bless, O Lord, the opening year 
To eich Houl ansembled here ; 
Clothe thy word with power divine, 
Make us willing to be thine. 

2 Where thou hast thy work begun, 
Give new strength the race to run ; 
Bcatter darkness, doubts, and fears, 
Wipe away the mourner's tears. 

8 Bless as all, both old and young ; 
Call forth praise from every tongue ; 
Let the whole assembly prove 
All thy power and ad thy love. 

liev. John J^ewton, 



DUKE STREET. 
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1 O Lord, our GuRrdian and our stay. 

Do thou our humb:e efforts bless, 
And every evil t^ke away, 
And spread the cause of righteous- 
ness. 

2 From day to day thy power make 

known. 
Thy wisdom and thy truth divine ; 
And may we still thygocxlneisown. 
While round our path thy mercies 
Shine. 

8 The drunkard. Lord, in pity see, 
A slave to 8 itin and to sm ; 
Oh, teach him from all sin to flee ; 
Kestore and make him clean 
wituin. 

12 



WARD. 




1 Asleep in Jesus! blessed sleeo, 
From which none ever wakes to 

weept 
A C'Um and undisturbed repose, 
Unbroken by the last of foes. 

2 Asleep in Jesus ! oh, how sweet 
To be for such a slumber meet I 
With holy confidence to sing 
That death has io^t his cruei sting. 

8 Asleep in Jesus ! peaceful rest. 
Whose waking is supremely blest ; 
No fear, no woe, shall dim the hour 
That manifests the Saviour's power. 

Margaret Mackay, 

BOYLSTON. 
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Make haste, O man to live. 
For thou so soon must d.e : 

Time hurne.H past tiiee like the 
breeze— 
How swift its moments fly I 

Make haste, O man, to do 

Whatever must be done: 
Thou hast no lime to lose In sloth, 

Tiie day will soon be gone ! 

Rev. H, JBonar. 
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AMERICA. 




Christian brethren, ere we part. 
Let us eich, with ^raierul heart, 
To our Father once more raise 
Our united hymns of praL>e. 

Here perhaps we meet no more, 
But wu seek a brighter shoi e, 
Where, beyond v\Vv «\w wcvv\ v>^Vci% 
Bretareii vf e vkviW lu^X %%t^\.VL. 
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1 My country tls of thee, 
Sweet land of libei ty. 

Of thee I sing; 
Land wliere my fathers died, 
land of the pilgrim's pride. 
From every mountain side- 

Let freeuom ring. 

2 My native country, thee, 
Land of i lie nobie, free. 

Thy name I love ; 
I love thy locks and rills, 
Thy woods and templed nills; 
My heart with rapture thrills 

Like that above. 

3 Our fathers' God ! to thee, 
Author of liberty. 

To thee we sing ; 
Long may our land be bright 
With freedom's holy light ; 
Protect us by thy might, 

Great God, our King ! 

S. F. Bmiih, D, D, 

TEMPERANCE. 
Tune — HOLD thb fort. 

Brothers ! rally for the conflict. 
See the banner wave; [ward, 

Temperance bands are pressing on- 
Failen men to save. 

Chorus : 
Hear a mighty hast of freemen 

Songs of iriumph raise ; 
Love haih conquered, chains are 
broken. 
Give to God the praise. 

2 Burst the tyrant's bands asunder, 
Set the captives free : v>^«^^ 
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F. E. Belden. 

With •mercy. 



Away with the Ruby Wine. 

Look not thou ujxm the vHne when it is red. — Prov. 23 : 31. 



W. F. SHEBWm. 




1. A -way, a - way with the ru - by winel We sing the praise of wa-ter ! Oh, give us the crystal 

2. As fresh and bright as the dew-drops fair, The wood and lea a-dom-ing; As free as the bird that 
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Not too slow. (Quartet or Semi-Cho.) 
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drink di - vine For ev - *ry son and daughter. From low-ly vale or loft-y mountain, Beau-ti-ful 
knows no care, As ro - sy as the morning, Is he who quaffs the cup of gladness. Held in boun- 
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and bright it flows. In rippling rill and sil-ver fount-ain. As a balm for all our woes, 
teous nature's hand ; For in its gleam there is no sad - ness For the mil - lions in our land. 
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Away with the Ruby Wine, Concluded. 
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CHORUS. 
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A - way, a - way with the ru - by wine! We sing to the praise of wa - terl 
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A- way with the nee - tar of the Rhine, And give us the spar - kling wa.- terl 
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Ye Temperance Warriors. 



1 Ye temp'rance warriors brave, 
On land or ocean wave, 

Where'er ye be — 
Gird on your armor brip^ht ; 
Stand for the cause of right. 
And wage the holy fight 

From sea to sea. 



Tune— AMERICA. 

2 Give Truth and Right the crown. 
And strike the tyrant down 

At God's command I 
Till freedom's joyful sound 
Be heard the earth around, 
Where'er the curse is found. 
In every land. 

By v^TmV»&\(btL, 



3 Let union, true and strong, 
Defeat the hosts of wrong 

From shore to shore ; 
Let this our mission be — 
To set the captive free. 
Till glorious liberty 
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Emma Pitt. 
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The Christmas Bells are Ringing. 

Good tidings 0/ great joy.— huke 2a 10. 



W. F. Shebwin. 




1. The Christmas bells are ring - ing, Yes, ringing ev - Vj-where ; And joy-f ul hearts are sing - ing, 

2. The Christmas bells are peal- ing To all men peace, good will; Like gentle voic-es steal - ing, 

3. The Christmas bells are bring-ing A joy-ful mel-o - dy, And clearly, clear-ly ring - ing 
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Their voic-es fill the air. The Christmas bells are tell - ing, "To you a Saviour's bom!" 
I hear their mu - sic still; Yes, 'tis the same sweet sto - ry Was neard in days of old, 
A song so glad and free. Oh, list ! their glo - rious ech - o Is borne thro' yon-der sky, 
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And loud their tones are swell-ing, On this glad, hap-py morn. 

When Christ, the Lord of glo-ry. The wise men did be- hold. The Christmas bells are ring - ing, 

While an-gels join the cho - rus Of praise to God on high. 
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The Christmas Bells are Ringing. Concluded. 
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There's znu-sic 



in 



the air; The Christmas bells are ring - ing, Yes, ring-ing ev - *ry-where. 
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Dear Children far Away. (Missionary.) 

Such as sit in darkness, and in ths ifhadow of drath,—Ps. 107 : 10. 
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1. In lands full of darkness a -cross the blue wave, Are ma-ny dear children the Lord died to save; 

2. No kind C'hristian parents to show thein the way, To tell them of Je-sus, to teach them to pray; 

3. No Bi - ble to brighten their pathway of gloom, No hope full of glo -ry be-yond the dark tomb; 

4. No Je-Bus, no Bi-ble — how sad is the sight, While here o'er our pathway the gospel shines bnpht; 

* £ * ^ ^ * ' 




'^ho, reaching out hands from far over the pea, Are pleading: for light shining on us so free. 
To lead them in path-ways of wisdom and truth. And teach them the love of our God in their youth. 
No promise of God the sad soul to sustain, No knowledge that death to the Christian is gain. 
Lord, open our hearts to the poor children there. To give them the Bi-ble, our help, and our prayer. 
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H. O. Knowlton. 



Ring, Happy Bells. 

On earth peace, good wiU toward Tnen.-^Luke 2 : 14. 



W. F. Shebwin. 
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1. "Bing, hap -py bells, a - cross the 

2. And an - gels, flit - ting to and 

3. Oh, hap - p7 • hearts, sing on, and 
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snow," And tell your glo - rious news a - gain, 
fro, Bear Christ-mas greet -lugs now as then; 
tell, Till Christ-mas days re - turn a - gain, 
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. Christmas day, so long a - go, When je-sus brought"good will tomen;" Good will and peace to 
praise thee. Lord, th^t we may know Such peace on earth, good will to men ; We praise thee for thy 
where the Saviour comes to dwell. Are al - ways peace, good will to men ; Oh, praise him for his 
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all mankind. And peace with Grod to all who will ; Oh, joy-bells, ring ! oh, glad hearts, sing I The 
constant care. Thy dai - ly gifts of com-mon things, And, far a - bove all oth - er love, The 
mighty love That brought us peace ; and let us pray That some dear heart the bet - ter part May 
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Ring, Happy Bells. Concluded. 



183 



/C> 



RlfiFRAIBT. Faster. 




Sav - iour tar - ries with us still. 

price -lesa gift our Sav -iour brings. Bells are ring-ing, Glad hearts singing, Peace to all and 

choose, this bless - ed Christmas day. ^ ^ 
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sweet good will; An - gels o'er us Swell the cho - rus, Lo! the Say -iour tar - ries still. 
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p. p. B. 

Slow and soft. 



*With Triangle accompaniment, 4 strokes iu each measure. 

God is Always Near Me. 



Whither shall I flee from thy presence.— 1^. 139 : 7. 
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1. God is always near me, Hearing what I say ; Knowing all my tho^ts and deeds, All my work and play. 

2. Grod is always near me; In the darkest night He can see me just the same As by mid day light. 

3. God is always near me, Tho' so young and small ; Not a look or word or tho't But God knows it all. 
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Beautiful thoughts for Christmas. 

Let us do good unto aU mm.— Gal. 6 : 10. 

J -, _\ . K 
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1. Beauti • ful tliou^hia for Christmas, Birthday of our I^rd; Ten- derest thoughts and pur-est, 

2. Beauti -ful words for Christmas, Kindly, ^ arm and true; - Fill-ing the heart "with gladness, 

f * r^ ^ ^ *— P^^^Vtt^ # # • #-r#" "*■ 




^ 



Seml-el 



^^ 



s 



J: 



± 



t 



± 



± 



-^-^ 




Beau-ti - ful thoughts for Christmas, Breathed in car-ols sweet ; 

ds for Ch] 



Draw-ing us to God. 

Bless- ing souls a - new. Beau-ti -ful words for Christmas, Full of hope and cheer; 
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yH 4y 11 3 Beautiful deeds for Christmas, 
* * II Generous prompt and free; 



Songs that the an- gels chanted. We on earth re - peat. 
Glowing with heavenly ar-dor. Brightening the cominj? year. 

,, /£ ^^ , ^^ M^ I *~ ^^ ^^ ♦• 



Help for the poor and needy, 

Acts of charity. 
Beautiful deeds for Christmas, 

Each a jewel bright, 
Shining amid the lustre 

Of the Christmas night. 
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There's a Wonderful Tree. 

FOR CHRISTMAS FESTIVAL.. 
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1. There's a wonder-ful tree, a won-der-ful tree, The hap-py cliil-dren re-joice to see; 

2. It is , all a - light with the ta - pers' glow, Out - shone by beaming of eyes be- low, 

3. And a Toice is tell-ing its boughs a-mong. Of the shepherds' watch and the angels' song; 

4. Then spread thy branches, won-der-ful tree. And bring some message or gift to me, 
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Spreading its branches year by year. It comes from the for-est to flou - rish here. Oh I tliis 
And the strange fruit that loads each bough Is all to be plucked by the gatherers now. Oh 1 this 
And of a babe in a man-ger low. The beau-ti - f ul sto - ry of long a - go. When a 
Fill-ing my heart with burn-ing^ love To Je - sus who came from his home above — From his 
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beau-ti - ful tree with its 
won-der-ful tree with its 
ra - di - ant star threw its 
beau-ti -ful home with the 
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branches wide, Is al - ways blooming at Christ -mas - tide! 

branches wide, We hail with joy at the Christ - mas - tide! 

beams so wide. To her-ald the ear - li - est Christ - mas - tide I 

glo - ri - fied — To give us the joys of the Christ -mas - tide! 
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The Life of Jesus in my Heart. 



« 



A RESPONSIVE EXERCISE. 
Kev. W. F. Crafts. W. F. Shbrwin, by per. 

This may be rendered by choir or Bemi-chonis when so preferred, the school joining in the " Refrain ' The readings 
may be given by teachers, classes, or selected individuals, and the verse of song should Immediaitly follow the Scripture. 
Begin the service with two or three verses of " All hall the i>ower of Jesus' name/' by the whole congregation, followed by 
prayer. 

IVo. 1. BAtber ftest. 




Read liUlce S : 8-18. 

1. My heart is made a man -ger For th'coming of the Lord; He's sweetly born with-in me. Whom 
Bead Pa. 84:7-10. 

2. The gates of guilt are lift - ed, The King has en-tered in I He's bared his arm of mer - cy, And 

Bead Matt. 17 1 1*8. , , 

3. Transfigured in my spir - it, I see my Lord a -lone; I'm on the mount with Je - sus, He 
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heaven-lj hosts a - dored. The morn - ing star a - hove me Now bids the dark-ness cease ; 
snatched my soul from sin. The man - ger, by his glo - ry The ark of God is made — 
makes the rock a throne; He daz - zles me with glo - ry, I hear no oth • er voice; 
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The an - gel choirs are hail - ing My glo-rious Prince of peace. My heart is made a 
With gems of joy and beau - ty For ev - er - more in - laid. The gates of guilt are 

I'll fol - low " Je - BUS on - ly," In him will I re - joice. Trans-fig - ured in my 
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The three hymns of this series may be used sevwt^l^Vj N^^vwi^^sSv'taS^^ 



The Life of Jesus In my Heart. Contmued. 
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man-ger For th* coming of the Lord ; He's sweetly born within me, \Vhom heavenly hosts adored, 
lift - ed, The King has en-tered in ; He's bared his arm of mer-cy And snatched my soul from sin. 
spir - it, I see my Lord a - lone; Pm on the mount with Je-sus, He makes the rock a throne! 
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Read Matt. 87 1 45-56. 

1. I felt the aw - ful dark-ness Of a Sav-iour cru - ci - fied; Like lov - ing, weeping 

Read IHatt. 88 : 1-9. 

2. The Lord is ris'n with - in me, I . . seek the things a - bove ; The seal of death is 

fr- 
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Ma - ry, I stood the cross be - side, 
bro - ken By th'an - gel of his love. 



My sins and guilt are hid - den Be - 
My tomb is left be - hind me, My 
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hind the cross of woe; The fount the spear-wound opened Has washed me white as snow, 
soul for - gets her tears; *Tis Je - sus walks be - side* me, My heart no loug-er fears. 
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And, as he ev - er 



Rend A«f • 1 : 7-11. 

1* I know that mv Be - deem - er Still liv - eth deep with -in, 

Bead 1 John 3 1 i.:i. 

2. I love this life of Je - sus, Inscribed up- on my heart; With pre-cious blood 'tis 
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liv - eth, I'll ev - er live with him. Like him shall be my spir - it And dwell in per- feet bliss; 
writ- ten, No word shall e*er de-part. I feel a heavenly glo - ry That eye hath nev-er seen; 
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My heav'n shall be, for-ev - er To see him as he is. 
And heav*n my spirit touch-es. For Je-sus dwells within. 




I know that my Be - deem-er Still 
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liv - eth deep with - in. And, as he ev - er liv - eth, Pll ev - er live with him! 
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INDEX OF SUBJECTS. 



It is intended that this Index shall he generally helpful, rather than complete and exhaustive. Many" 
useful hymns are so general in their character as to be difficult of classification under any special head. 






Activity—^, 21, 24, 29, 31, 32, 33, 34, 46, 60, 63, 66, 68, 
69, 70, 71, 72, 74, 75, 80, 98, 104, 114, 115, 124, 
134, 138, 139, 146, 147, 148, 152, 163, 164, 166, 
158, 168, 171. 
Anhiversaries— 6, 32, 100, 103, 104, 132, 156, 163, 168. 
Benevolekce— 46, 69, 71, 133, 134. 
Bible— 12, 13, 10, 46, 105, 114, 138, 144. 
Childhood and Youth— 44, 46, 53, 105, 107, 109, 116, 

119, 136, 154. 
Christ, Birth of,— 182, 184, 185, 186. 
Life of— 36, 51, 125, 186, 188. 
Death of— 25, 64, 187. 

Resurrection of— 17, 19, 122, 129, 130, 155, 188. 
Second Coming of— 32, 47, 63, 158. 
Closing Hymns- 9, 18, 120, 131, 157, 168, 169, 173, 177. 
Coming to Christ— 26, 37, 40, 48, 50, 65, 82, 89, 107, 119, 

135. 
Consecration— 21, 22, 24, 29, 41, 43, 57, 65, 70, 72, 85, 

102, 110, 117, 123, 137, 148, 163, 171. 
Concert Exercises— 96, 125, 142, 186. 
Dependence— 14, 15, 18, 36, 49, 65, 73, 83, 84, 85, 88, 99, 

108, 112, 117, 121, 127, 141, 151. 
Faith— 19, 22, 34, 59, 68, 77, 88, 89, 94, 102, 138, 141, 149, 

166. 
Following Christ— 5, 21, £3, 34, 36, 41, 52, 72, 110, 115, 

IIG, 147, 1C5. 
Heaven— 18, 76, 79, 160, 104, 167, 168, 170, 172, 174, 176. 
Holy Spirit— 9, 79, 91, 99, 110, 127. 
Hope— 59, C8, 89, 96, 141, 149, 166, 166. 
Infant Class— 29, 40, 45, 46, 101, lOd, 107, 147, 1^3. 



Invitation— 16, 32, 38, 39, 40, 41, 48, 50, 51, 66, 93, 95, 
120, 135. » » » » 

Joy— 5, 6, 9, 19, 22, 28, 44, 60, 61, 62, 64, 81, 96, 128, 139, 
167, 176. !»»,,, 

Life and Death— 119. 155, 160, 162, 163, 167, 172, 177. 
Love— 18, 22, 25, 34, 37, 46, 64,61,64, 72, 81, 84, 97, 116, 137. 
Missionary— 8, 17, 20, 21, 32, 33, 46, 47, 63, 66, 68, 69. 

70, 71, 72.75, 93, 126, 136, 146, 156, 177. 
New Year— 100, 104, 177. 

Opening Hymns— 3, 4, 6, 8, 9, 10, 13, 14, 15, 17, 24, 28, 

38, 43, 58, 61, 62, 65, 76, 78. 101, 103, 

122, 124, 138, 140, 167, 168. 

Praise— 3, 4, 6, 8, 9, 11, 17, 20, 22, 26, 28, 34, 36, 37, 47, 

52, 58, 60, 61, 62, 63, 64, 78. SI, 83, 96, 101, 103, 

136, 139, 140, 150, 156, 161, 168, 177. 

Prayer- 14, 15, 34, 35, 43, 49, 54, 65, 91, 99, 102, 108, 113, 

114, 117, 168, 159. 
Repentance— 30, 37, 42, 54, 57, 84, 108, 119, 127, 141, 142. 
Rest— 11, 52, 85, 88, 90, 94, 111, 112, 135, 176. 
Sabbath— 4, 6, 9. 10, 11, 13, 78, 122, 129. 
Salvation— 8, 22, 36, 38, 39, 44, 51, 54, 61, 62, 96, 97, 103. 
Teachers' Meetings— 9, 12, 15, 16, 2^ 34, 36, 43, 69, 60, 

a5, 68, 69, 70. 72, 75, 80, 91, 93, 97, 
98, 111, 113, 114, 117, 118, 121, 123, 
124, 138, 163, 154, 158, 159, 171. 
Temperance Meetings— 21, 51, 72, 98, 124, 156, 177, 178, 

179. 
Thanksgiving— 61^ \<^V^"SS?s.. ^^ __ -v-ov -s^^t^o^^^- 
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]|itle6 in ^mall jjfap6.— |fir6t |Cine6 in ||oman. 



PAGK. 



PAOK. 



Abana was A river 71 

A friend there is 34 

Again the rounded year 100 

All hail the power of Jesus' 9 

All my life tne Lord hath led... 42 

Always with us 34 

And ye shall seek me 144 

Arise with joy and sing 47 

Asleep in Jesus 177 

As THE DEWS FROM HEAVEN 15 

At THE FEET OF JeSUS 118 

At my work I'm always 81 

Away with every thought 162 

Away with the ruby wine 178 

Awake and sing the song 9 



Beautiful thoughts for 184 

Bbnedicite 169 

Bless, O Lord, the opening year 177 
Blessed Jesus, hear my prayer 102 

Blessed Saviour, thee I love 137 

Blessed Saviour, watch us 18 

Blest be the tie that binds 18 

Brightly beams our Father's .... 46 
Brothers rally for the conflict... 177 






93 



Carefully, tearfully 54 

Cheerful raise a joyful tune. 104 

Children's thanks 101 

Christ IS KIND AND TENDER 84 

Christ is risen 129 

Christ the King of Zion 20 

Christian brethren ere we part.. 177 

Closing hymn 173 

Come, come and see 39 

Come sing the Gospel 8 

Come thou Almighty King 9 

Come nearer 30 

Come now with joy and singing. 83 

Come to the Saviour 40 

Come to the Saviour to-day 48 

Come ye 55 

Coming here with gladness 146 

Companionship with Jesus 56 



Dear children fab aWay 

Do RIGHT 

Do you see the Hebrew captive. 

Dost thou love me 

DOXOLOGY 



181 
115 
158 
154 
9 



Ere the tide of life is ebbing 

F 
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PAOS. 



Peed my lambs 154 

Form your mission bands 33 

From every stormy wind...'. 43 

From glory unto glory 139 

From Greenland's icy 46 

O 

Give me sweet rest 112 

Give thyself to me 110 

Giving thanks 161 

Gloria Patri 7, 157 

Glory be to the Father 7, 157 

Glory to our Saviour Kino... 146 

God is always near me 183 

God of wisdom hear my cry... 114 

God our refuge 83 

go work in my vineyard 69 



166 1 Falling into linb. 



Hail, my ever blessed Jesus 34 

Hail the day of prayer *... 122 

Have you not a word for Jesus. 72 

Hear the Gospel Invitation 39 

Hear us. Holy Spirit 79 

He leadeth me 34 

Hiding, dear Lord, in Thee... 87 
His name hath God exalted... 20 
How amiable God's ALTARS were 134 

Holy Bible, book divine 46i 

V^q;^ ^\wv a foundation.... 



INDEX. 
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PAOK. 



How precious is the book divine 46 

How SHALL THE YOUNQ 8ECUKE. 105 



AM A LITTLE ONE 45 

AM COMING, GENTLE SaVIOUR.. 82 

am so glad 46 

BELIEVE 141 

believe in the mercy 94 

CAN WAIT 67 

COULD NOT DO WITHOUT THEE. 121 

do believe that Jesus died.... 89 

FEEL LIKE SINGING. 61 

felt the awful darkness 187 

FOLLOW THE FOOTSTEPS OF JeSUS 36 

f we can not climb the 165 

have his promise sure 67 

KNOW THAT MY ReDEEMEB LIVES 19 

love to tell the story 65 

'll PRAISE MY Redeemer 28 

MMANUEL COMES 63 

NEED THEE, PRECIOUS JeSUS 35 

N His VINEYARD 68 

N His arms 107 

N HOLY EXULTATION 3 

know that my Redeemer still. 188 
n lands full of darkness 181 

N THE CROSS OF ChRIST WE GLORY 25 

N THE HEAVENLY MORNING 167 

N THE MORNING 176 

N THE QUIET GRAVE 155 

N THE SHADOW OF THE ROCK... 90 
NTO THY SERVICE, LORD 153 

n youth I have my Saviour... 109 
t is better to trust in the Lord. 77 

TRUST, O LORD, IN THEE 89 

'VE FOUND A FRIEND 22 

've heard the good news 44 

WILL NEVER LEAVE THEE 149 

WOULD l,OyjP THEE. 115 

I would mjr Jife might glorify, HO 



VAOK. 



Jesus bids us shine 147 

Jksus IS calling 41 

Jesus, lover of my soul 65 

Jesus loves the litcle children. 53 

Jesus, Saviour, pilot me 73 

Jesus, Saviour, to thy side 86 

Jesus, thy name i love 37 

Joy, joy, Jsisus saves 128 



Lambs of the upper fold 160 

Lamp of our feet 144 

Lay the precious body 165 

Leaning on thee 88 

Let others sing of battles fought. 74 

Listen while we sing 26 

Little hearts and little hands... 29 

Little lights 147 

Little ones of God are we. 106 

Lo, A mighty host 126 

Lo! the children come ,. 6 

Looking up to Jesus 29 



Lord, dismiss us with "thy.* V.V.'.V. 18 : ^^' **^« ^*^^« ^^ ^^eet 



Lord of life on this thy day... 13 



Make haste, O man, to live 177 

May the grace of pur Lord 169 

Mid the pastures green 160 

More love to thee, O Christ 65 

Must Jesus bear the cross alone. 43 

My country 'tis of thee 177 

My days are gliding swiftly by. 18 

My failh looks up to thee 43 

My fears arise 141 

My heart is made aiv\BA\^'&T...... Y^ 

My peace I LEAVE THIE^ "V^ 



VAOK. 

Nearer, my God, to thee 43 

Now the sowing and the weeping 34 

Now THY THRONE ADDRESSING... 131 

Now upon the earth is beaming. 136 

O 

Obeying thy divine behest 9 

O BE JOYFUL IN THE LORD 150 

O blessed fellowship divine. 56 

O children's day 132 

O CHRIST WITH EACH RETURNING. 128' 
O CHURCH OF CHRIST 62 

O church pursue thy march 68 

o day of rest and gladness 11 

Oh, blest arethey 163 

Oh, bless us, Heavenly Father 14 
Oh, come and work for Jesus... 31 
Oh, come with cheerful voices. 103 

O Holy Saviour 59 

O Holy Spirit 91 

Oh, say, can you tell 156 

Oh, that each day may bring... 171 

" 76 

Oh, land of Beulah 170 

Oh, radiant morn 17 

Oh, the debt of love 42 

O. Lord our guardian 177 

One by one 162 

One with Christ 18 

Only thee 137 

Our Father IN heaven 49 

Our Shepherd leads 161 

Our sorrow will be done 176 

Out OF the shadow 130 

Over THE river. - ^*L 

O we a.r^ tJssfc ^^"Ks^fiw. " 
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Mys1?IBIT L0NO8¥OB.TiTCEK. ^ ^^ 
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IVDEX. 



PAOB. 

Rejoice my soul 80 

Rbjoice with me 64 

Remember thy Creator 119 

Ring, happy bells 182 

Rock of ages cleft for me 65 



Saviour, blessed Saviour 26 

Saviour Divine 159 

Saviour who died for me 57 

See the snow come down 145 

Seek and ye shall find 142 

Seeking to save- 51 

Sentinel, be thou watchful.... 98 

Showers of blessings 127 

Sing, Oh, sing of the Mighty. 62 

Sing, my soul 96 

Sin^ them ovor again to me 16 

Sleep not, soldier of the cross.... 138 

Soft music is stealing 38 

Something each day 171 

Song of the young worker 109 

Sons of day arise 138 

Speak some word 69 

Speed the gospel army 75 

Spirit blest, who art adored 79 

Stand up, stand up. for Jesus.... 138 

Sun of my soul 18 

Sweet hoiir of prayer 43 

Sweetly the Saviour IS calling. 50 



^x-jp M-TiTAm}, MY Father. 
^^f ^/fM rnotto for vour L 

^^fi^:P^'' ^''^^^ "Show to 
^tJjeoJJ, old story. 
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PAOX. 

Tenderly the Shepherd 51 

The beautiful city „ 174 

The blest GOSPEL banner 156 

The children of the temple... 136 

The creed of faith 94 

The Christmas bells are 180 

The fields are white 70 

The good news 44 

The heavenly race 80 

The heavenly road 165 

The Hero that I sing 74 

The life of Jesus in my heart. 186 
The light that once in Judah. 148 

The little missionary 71 

The Lord loveth a cheerful. 133 

The morning light 32 

The pearly gates 164 

The world puts on its robe....». 129 

The shining of His face 23 

The song of the reapers. 66 

There *S a WONDERFUL TREE 185 

There is a sweet old story... 97 

There is never a way 68 

There is no night there 76 

They pray the best 43 

Tliine eye, O Lord 86 

Thine forever 117 

Thou art going out 120 

Thou God SEEST me 86 

Three in one Ill 

Tis JOY 60 

Tis known on earth 27 

To-day THE Saviour CALLS 95 

To God, the Father, Son 9 

To tlie Lord, our Saviour. 125 

Trust in the I^rd ^ . 77 

Try and do it better 152 
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PA«S. 

Volunteers, gird on your armor. 124 

We are marching home to Zion. 168 
We are nearing the beautiful... 174 

We come with joyful pong 78 

Welcome, sweet day of rest 9 

Welcome, the quiet Sabbath. 10 

We praise thee, O God 140 

We sliall meet and sing together 167 
We stand where Jordan's waves. J7D 

We will love Jesus 53 

What a friend we have in Jesus. 34 

What are the joys of earth 23 

What can I do 161 

What shall I do 112 

Wheat AND tares 92 

When bv Moab's mountain 142 

When lie cometh 46 

When in the gates of Zion..... 4 
When mothers brought their... 107 
When my sins as mountains rise 149 

When this song of praise 173 

While men slej)t 92 

Who WILL reply? 70 

Whom did Jesus pity? 125 

Why I SING 81 

Windows open towards 158 

With gladsome hearts 101 

With heart and voice 3 

With joy we praise the Lord 128 

Wonderful words of life 16 

Work, for the night is coming.. 138 

Work for your Master 24 

Working, O Christ, with thee... 21 
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